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. our Lives praiſe Him, Let our. "Sofil 
praiſe Him; "And 0 may they. 's a Prof 


ln the Fr on;1 Lack y at +" Wards; in 

one Ces at the Spiritual Senſe: To 
the whole at the Edification of thoſe that Love 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt n Sincerity. VF. 
Worthy is the Lamb chat was Slain t6 
receive Power, and Riches, and Wiſdom 
and Strength, « and "On 46g TOW 


and June. 


ILT2E 


praiſe Ffira. 1 Let Time Ys Hird; Nr 0 
Erernity. praiſe Him, Let our Lip ps and 


ro..the A 4 his Croc Ag ever! 


fokicens of the! Firſt, Part, ! 
f. 2A General Song of Praije to Almighty 


H- + ou 

II. A Song of Praiſe for Creation, 

. A gs of Praiſe for Preſervation. 

V: "4 Song of Praiſe for Provifon. 
VII. A Song of Praiſe for Protettion. 

VII. 4 Song of Praiſe fot Health. 
VIH. 4 Song of Praiſe fer Famil proſperity. 
IX. A Song of Praiſe for good Succeſs in Honeſt 


. Ke 3 Soup of Praiſe for the Morning. 
 MNþ:4 Sonp; of Praiſe for the Evening, 
' Xilf., 4 Soug of Praiſe for the Birth 0 Chriſt. 
XI. ©.4 Song of Praiſe for Chrif?. 

XIV. 4 Song 'of Praiſe for Redemption. 


| | XV... .4 Song of Praiſe for the Guſpel. 


&\ [. A Song of En es or a Goſ} oþe - Mint 
XVII. 4 Song of Prafe or Holy Baptiſm, 
XVIII. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Lord s pgs 
"IX, 4 Song of Praiſe for the Lord” s Day. 
XX. Another. 

XXl. 4 Song of Praiſe for the P atience of God. 
XXII. A Song of Praiſe for the Pardon of Sin. 
 * XXII. A Song of Praiſe for peace of Conſcience. 

p XXIV. A bw. of Praiſe for Foy in the H. Ghof?, 
Fd 
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We7minſter ;, with a Sup ement on brine7= 
|. B**on levers} Texts © 
8 Wa!/ſos formerly Miniſter of St: B pn 
' FBFibok. Recommended by fever@Fem neſt 
3 Vines, ,to. Maſters of doen # 
© Sacraments Hymns, cotleMt&ehiefly fol 
l- Gich Paſſhg &s'of the New Teſtainent, as 
| gan the —_ ſu.table matter vine Praile: 
mn the Celebration of the I '% he 
wich is ndde& veHy inn eld 0 Bapriſth 
Land anther” to the Mimmftey : "By* 'Toſc" *Boyſ 
F M:nifter ot the Goſpel. 
: Pemrential Cries in Thirty two Hymns; 
Fo Maſon M. A. and Author of the Songs 
* Praiſe. 

| F- Six hundred Seleft Hymns and Spiritug 
I pNngs, coliefted out of the Bible; togethey 
ts vith a Catechiſm, the Canticles, and a Caty- 
| ÞauedY irtuous Women; by w. Bartam, A. M 
* The Pſalms of David in Metre, newly trat 
Fated and diligently compared with the-orige 
© pal Text, and former Tranſlations; more plain 
E { Smooth & agrecable to theTextthan any hergs 
I aofore. Recommended by Tho. Manton,7. Owalh 
IE" #Y/1:am Fenkyn, Tho. Watſon, Tho. Lye, Matt 
| Fool, Matthew Meid, T ho. Doolittle, T ho. Vitk 
%. cewt. Nato. Vincent, YPil. Carſlake, Rich. May 
"2d civets Fad Ecminenr Divides. 
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| Wongs of Praiſe to Almi FUG God, 


upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


. | | , | PRIRE 
[. 4 General Song of Praiſe to Almighty God. © 
OW. ſhall I Sing that Majeſty WE 
H Which Angels do admire? Þ 'A 
Let Duſt in Duſt and Silence-lie, LIT 


Sing, Sing, ye Heavenly Que; 
Thouſands of Thouſands ſtand Around Til! 


Thy Throne, O God,' moſt High; " 1 
'Ten Thouſand times Ten Thouland found "vj 
Thy Praiſe; but whoam [2 | "1 


(z) — 
Thy Brightne unto/them =ppearyy.. xv. 
Whilſt I thy Footſteps trace, - ' . ©. & -llf 
A Sound of God comes to my Ears; 
of they .behold thy Face. | 
ey Sing back fe thau art their Sun, 
Lord, { ſend a eam on me; EC IS 
ou SR Heaven, is but once: begun 1, al 
F here « HI be. 4, "I3? - 5, 
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J WY EL ( 3.) 
| Enlighten with Faiths Light my Heart, 


Enflame 1t with Loves Fire, 
Then ſhall I Sing and bear a part, 
| With that Celeſtial Quire. 
* I ſhall, I fear, be dark and cold, ; 
With all my Fire and Light : 
Yet when thou doſt accept their Gold, 
Lord Treaſure up my Mite. 


(4) 
; How great. Being, Lord, "is thine, 
: bas: #5, ' Which doth all Beings keep! 
= Thy Knowledge is the only Line Y 


To ſound fo vaſt a Deep. 2 
Thou art. 4 Sea without a Shore, ; 
A Sun without a Sphere, TE} 
* Thy Time is now and evermore, | 1 


Ef Thy place 1s every where. 
| (5-) 


How ao0d-art thou whoſe Goodneſs is 
Our Parent, Nurſe and Guide ; 
Whoſe Streams do water Paradiſe i 
And all the Earth befide! Ts 
Thine Upper and Thine Nether Springs , 4 ." 
Make both thy Worlds to thrive. | * 
Under thy warm and ſheltering Wings . | 
Thou keep'ſt two Broods alive.,, 4 
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. Thy Arm of Might, moſt mighty King, 
| My God, thou canſt do every thing 


Bur whatſoever pleaſeth Thee, 


| Motions and Thoughts before they grow, 
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Both Rocks and Hearts doth break. 


But what would ſhew thee weak. 
Thou canſt not. Croſs thy ſelf, or be - 
Leſs than thy ſelf, or poor ; "i 


That canſt thou do, and more.” 


CY 
Who would not fear thy SGarching Eye, 
Witnefs to all that's true? | 


Dark Hell and deep Hypocriſie 
- Lie plain before its View. _ 


Thy Knowledge dorh Eſpy. 
What unborn Ages are to do 
[s done before thine Eye. 
(8.) Hl 
Thy Wiſdom, which both magrsged = mens, | ſ! 
We ever much- Admire. © 2: RT | 
Creationall our Wit Tranſcends ; #Þ 
Redemption riſes Higher, STS TRe 
Thy Wiſdom guides ſtray'd Sinners home, 2 
'Twill make the dead World riſe, . 
And bring thoſe Priſoners rotheir Dooglz... 
Its FRI are Myſteries... £7 3, 


B 2 


9.) 
Great is thy: Truth, oe” ſhall prevail 
To Unbelievers ſhame, 


Thouy ever art; the ſame. 
{ Unbeliet ,is a Raging wave, 
Daſhing agaiaſt a Rock. - 
\ If God doth not his 1/rael. Save, 
N Then let Egyptians mock. , 
(' a0. 
Moſt pure and Holy, are thine Eyes, 
Moſt Holy is thy Name, '', .. 
Thy Saints, and -Laws, and Denaliics, 
Thy Holyneſs proclaim. 


” This is the Anpels Song, + 
-Who Holy, Holy, Holy: Sing, 

+ In Heavenly Canaan's TORGe: 
: C '23x;) 
FG thar lifting Attribute,” 

#: The Sinners Ho and Plea! 
- H e Hoſts of Sins in their Purſuit 
Fre drown'd in thy Red So; 


I [Marty is' God's Memorial, fCOREVE: | 
$  Andin all 2 lges prais'd ; C 1 7 
py 'God, thine's "28 fall, "ODA of 
,Thax us Mercy might be Rais'd:* - al þ 
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Thy Truth and Years do never fait; al 


£ "he is .theiDevils {courge and ing, ; ol 


Thy inks Back-parts, O.God 


Shew. me thy Gloyy and thy; Face, - 41 
' Thatl may praiſe [Thee more. -, \, 


For me to die is beſt, ., - - 
* Throtgh Fordar's ſtreams who would not dive | 
To Land at Caraar's Reſt > __ 


Another. CS 
Je 1 6 
Hat ſhall I Render to my "Fl | 
For all his: Gifts toMe2 _, | 
Sing Heav'n and Farth,' rejoyce. ad praiſe, 
His Glorious Majeſty. : 

Bright Cherubims,' ſweet Ps. 
Praiſe Him with all your might. 
Praife, praiſe Him, all ye Hoſts of Heav'n, 
Praiſe him ye pt in Light. - «1; 


Ye bleſſed Patriachs orajla the Lord, 
For his Firſt-fruits are. ye,, 
Blefs'd Prophets, who dreamt there. of God, - 
Praiſe Him, whom now you lee. WF. 
Offer to God ye glorions Prieſts, . "a 
Your Sacritice:of. Praiſe;z ,4.//. 0 
Sweet Pſalmiſts, now your Hearts are Fixe, 
Your tuncful Va REL - EF 
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Since none can fee thy Face, and live, - 5" 
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Fd 

... Fe rwelve Apoſtles of the Lamb, 

F PF, {> Who here proclaim'd your King, 
gh nd Fill'd rhis World with holy Sounds, 
w_ Loud Hallelujahs Sing. 

|” Triumphant Martyrs ye did Fight, 

| And Fighting ye did fall, 

And falling ye took up a Crown: 
Crown Him who Pe d you all. 


Praiſe, praiſe Him, all ye ſaved Ones, 
HS From whom Salvatton came;  ' 

'Praife Him that Sits upon the Throne, 
 _ AndPraiſe the Glorious Lamb. 

Praiſe, prajſe him, all ye Saints below, 

' Praiſe him both Eaſt and Weſt: 

"Praiſe him, all ye'Baptized Lands, 

Praile whom you have Profeſgd. 
5. 

O Praiſe Him, all ye Crowned Heads, 
That own the Chriſtian Name : 
Praiſe Him, who is the King of Kings, 
 Raiſcand Enlarge his Fame. | 

Praiſe Him, ' all Chriſtian Magiſtrates, 
_ Gain Credit to his Ways: 

Praiſe Him, ye Miniſters of God, 

| T cach Others Him to Praife.. 

= | 6, 

{ Praiſe Him our Famous Chriſtian Ife, 
"Praiſe him with one accord. 
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Let 
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Let every Tongue, ler every Tribe 
Be taught to Praiſe the Lord ; 
Praiſe Him, my Friends and Kindred all, 
O Praiſe Him all your Days ; TL > 
My Mind and Heart, my Lip and Life Wat] 
Joyn to advance his Praiſe. 


-- >. i 


Te 
O Let me praiſe thee, whilſt [ live, 
And praiſe thee, when I dye, 
And praiſe thce, when [ riſe again, 
Aand-t0 Eteroity.______. 
> Fraite Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
: "The Father ſent his Son ; 
The Son ſends forth the Holy Ghoſt: 
For Mens Salvation. 
$, | 
Myſterious depths of Endleſs Love / 
Our Admirations raiſe, 


{' My God; thy Name exalted is 


Far above all our Praiſe. 
III. 4 Song of "_ for Creation. 


Hou walſt, O God: and thou. waſt Bleſt 
Before the World begun; 
Ot thine Ecernity poſleſt, 
Before Time's Glaſs did Run. 


' Thou needeſt none thy Praiſe to Sing, 


As if thy Joy could Fade. > 
Se. CY 


FITS... ". Sougs of Praiſe... 
Could'6 thou have needed. any thing 
.Fhou could'ſt have nothing made. 


Great and Good God, ir pleaſed Thee 

Thy God-head to declare: | 
And what thy Goodnefs-did decree; 

Thy Greatneſs did prepare : 

Thou ſpak*ſt,and Heaven and Earth Appear'd, 
And Anſwer'd to thy Call; 

As if their Makers Voice they heard, 
Which is the Creatures 4 L L. 


Thou ſpakſ the Word, molt alithey Lord, - 

Thy Word went forth with Speed, 
Thy Will,,O Lord, ic was thy -Word. 

Thy Word ic was thy Deed : 

Thou brought forth 44am from the Ground, 
And Eve our of his Side; + 1) 

Thy Bleſſings made the Earth abound, 
With theſe Two multiply 'd, 11 | 


4. 

Thoſe theſe great Leaves, Heav'n, Sea &Land, 
Thy Name in Figures ſhew ; 

Bruites feel the Bounty of thy Hand, - 

{ \ But I my, Maker know. C 

q \f/ Should not There thy Servant be, 15%) 


4 11 # 


Y VVhoſe Creatures ſerve,me. here? ! of 


I i" $M Lord, whom;ſhould I tear bur Thea, 
| _VViis'am thy &reatures Fear ?,. , ; 1f. 
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5. 
'To whom, Lord, ſhould 1 Sing; but ns 1 
-The Maker of my Tongue! - ] 

Lo! other Lords would SC1Zzo on Me, if 
* But I to thee belong: : | ; 4O-! 
As Waters haſte unto their See, ts 
And Earth unto its Earth'; 
So let my Soul. return to [ hee, - + þ 
From whom. .t' had its Birth. 2/61 
6. 
- But ah! Vam fallen in the Night, | 
And cannot come to thee, 1 
Yet ſpeak the:Word,. Let there be Lights 
It (ball Enlighten me: . - 
| And let thy Word, moſt Mighty Lord, 13 
Thy Fallen Creature raiſe}  - +.) {/;; 
 O 'make me ore again, and;I , |: 1 
- Shall Sing my Makers praiſe; © | | | 
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IV. 4 Sons of P rahfe For Profernation: 2a 
21967 © 


: f Lord whoraiff | Heaven and Ex Earth 


Doft make thy: Building: ſtand, 
The Weight. whereof doth: wholo Reſt . 
On thine Almighty Haod::/11.: 1 ©; ny 
Should'ſt thou withdraw thy Hang of might}/ 
The Earth would:-quic its placezo: -- . 
The ſhining Heaven would vaniſh lrc;ght ho 
Into d Meex: <OP1y* 'Spact..:., 7} vr MLT 0 
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Ft] 2. 
/ For as that Liquors Scent remains, | 
| Which firlt rhe Cask did Fill ; bi 1 


\, 'SoFeeble Creatures hold the Scent 
'>> Of their firſt nothing till : 
Lord, what is Man, that Child of Pride, 
That boaſts his High degree ? 
If one poor moment he be Left, #3 
He Sinks, and where is He? «3 


3 | 

In Thee I Live and Move, and am, Fw. 3 
Thou deal'ſt me out my days, _—_— 

As thou renew it my Being, Lord, | 


 _Let me renew thy Praiſe: i} 
From-thee I am, through thee I am, | uf 
And for thee I mult be; [ 


'Tis better for me not to live 
Than not to live to thee, 


4. 
My God, thou art my glorious Sun, 
By whoſe bright BegmsT ſhine ; 
As thou, Lord, ever art with Me, 
Let me be ever thine. | 


Thou art my living Fountain, Lord, 
Whole Oreams on me do flow ; , 
My ſelf I render unto thee, : 

To wiom my felf I owe. "TI l 


" 
As tho a, Lord, an Immortal Soul 
"Hat Breathed into me; So 
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Jr let my Soul i OI foreh | 


% 


| And nothing have I here defery'd, Ws 


; I do not Bleſs my 


wgbty 


Immortal Thanks to Thee: - 


V. 4 _ of Procjecyoy Provifion. : 


2 i 


Orme, let us praiſe our Maſters Hand,' 
Which gives us daily, Bread ; HS! 


z 4 


Thy Houſe, my Lord, is tull-of Gueſts, .. 


Thy Table Richly Spread : 


. Earth is thy Table, where eby: Gueſts. 


Do daily Sit and Feed ; | 
Thy Haud. Caryes. every one his part, 


And ſuffers None to need. 
{ Naked came [-into the World, 1 2 
- Andnothing with me brought ; . i + 


Yet have I lacked Nought. T 


My Labouring Heac 
Thy Providence, m us God, 
I mine Inhergancs. ragit 


Thy Bounty: gives me Bread with Braces 
A Table free' from Strife ; 

Thy Blefling is the Staff of. Bread, 

Which is the Staff of Like, 

_The People Sate in Com 
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Fs all the Families of the mal Lt T 


 » Songs of Praiſe 
Have Tables in Gods Hall. 


4. 
# The Vine and Olive Branches too 


/ Are nouriſhed by thy Care, 
\.  Metcies we Eat, Mercies we Drink, 


 Mercies we daily wear: * 
- Shall I repine againſt my God 
. That kept me all my days?>-- 
Thea let my Tongue forget to taſte, 
When it forgets-to praiſe. 


VI. 4 Song of Praiſe for Proteflion. _ + 


T, 


T.y God, my only Help and Hope, 


My ſtrong and ſure Defence : 

For all my Safety and my Peace, 

I bleſs thy Providence :. 
The daily Favours of my God 

I cannot Sing at laxge, - 
"Yet let. me make this Holy Boaſt, 

I am the Almighties Clues 

2. 
Lord, in the day thou art about 
The Paths wherein I tread : 


And in the Night, when I ly e - down, 


"Thou art about 'my- Bed: 


\ I travel thro' the Wilderneſs, 81 
© Free from the: Beaſts of prey. The 


. The Wolves and Unighr Mouths a are —_ 
' The Serpents creep ia | 


In Preſervation God Gene - fey ll 
Delivers in Protection ; ' USES | 
Lord, every Moment. of my life. Þ©F- Jl 
Is like a Reſurrection : | Wis. Il | 


&- thouſand Deaths I daily "ſcape, 
I paſs by many a Pit, - I} 
[ Sail by many. dreadful Rocks, 1h - 
- Where others have been ſplit. --.. 


* acne $09 ip. 44, 


I fee blind People | with mine Eyes, ta ; ih 
To Hoſpitals I walk; __ (_ ; F 41H 

{ hear of them that.cannot hear, #1 
And of the Dumb talk : | T 

Lord, what am [I that thou hould'f ſhew | 18 
Such Favour .unto me 2 _ 10 

My Bones,and Senſes, all muſt ſay, . | 

" Lord, who i 18 like to thee ? 


VII. 4 ns 4 Freie, for Hh OD f Wl 


ow I: 
| HHS: is a Jewel dropt from Heav'ny 
Which Money cannot buy ortar "tons WR 
The pug of Life, the Bodies "Es Land. wes 
Ap pleaſant a ao 5 
ord w 


hath Tun'd my; 
A ſuch a "_ xg jo o ori 
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74 "Hy f Prat 
| Skrew up my Heart-ſtrings all, to make 
Sweet Melody to: thy Name. 
'2o 
Whilſt Others in God's Priſons he, 
Bound with Afﬀidtions Chains , 
A walk at large, ſecure and free 
}--From Sickneſs and from Pains : | 
{ Their Life is Death, their Language groans, 


/ Their Meat is Juice of Galls; 
| * Their Friends,but ſtrangers ; . wealth, but want, 


Their Houſes, Priſon-walls. 


Their earneſt Cries do pierce the Skies, 
And ſhall I filent be? 


Lord, was I fick, as I am well, 


Thou ſhould'ſt have heard from me. 

The Sick have not more cauſe to pray, 
Than I to praiſe my King, 

Since Nature teaches them to groan, 
Let Grace teach me to ſing. 

a > 4. 

I ſee my Friends, I taſte my Meat, 
I'm tree from my Employ : 


— But when I do enjoy my God, 5 bf 


Then I my ſelf enjoy. 


-Lord7who doft fet me on my es i; 


Diret me in thy ways: 


- OCrown thy Gift of Health with Grace, .. 


And turn it fo thy HE 
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f ” vi. .4 Song of Praiſe for Family _proprity, 


| 
| 


= 
1 Hy Bleſling, Lank doth multiply 
One Jacob to two Bands, , 
One Perſon to a Family, 5-0 
Which through thy Bleſing ſtands. 
On all my Flock both grear and ſmall FT 
Thy Sun doth Sweetly Shine; 
Thy fruitful_drops do gently fall 
On every Branch oy mine. -. 


Thy Bleſſing made the Loaves to grow 
And Multituges were Fed. 

My Houſe is Fill'd and Feaſted too; | 
It is an Houſe of Bread? w_ 

How can I hear my Children Sing, 
And not: Sing unto thee ? 

Since they glad News from Heavy'n do brings! ; 
My God muſt hear from me. 


| 3+ 
Mine Oltve Branches and my Vine 


| Thrive by my Tables Side, 

Philſt others wither and decline, ; 

- Who in Deaths Shade abide. "iv; S 
a Cov'nant Blood my Pofts are ny: 


_ Ia So 


Tis on my Lintle found, | EY yp 
fy d Lo! the Line of Scarlet Thread ; "1 


Þ on my Window bound. | yy 
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Tis not, my | God; my ſelf alone, 

But mine, to Thee I owe, | 
Thou mad'{t me many: out of one, 

So let thy Praiſes grow : 
bi Whatever Lord is done to thine, 
Wn :Thou count't it done to thee : 
o And whatſoever's done to mine, 

I Count it done- to Me. 
bi Jo | 
it Let me be ever good to thine, | 
' Who art fo good to me! 
Let thine be mine, and mine be thine, j 
*, And they twice mine ſhall'be ; 
{> Then ſhall my Houſe a Temple be, | F 
| Then I and mine ſhall Sing'- © : | 
 Hleſamna's to thy Majeſty, { 
And praiſe our Heavenly King. 


Dx. 4 __ of Praiſe for good Succeſs in hone 


Aﬀaars. | 


Pali! 1 2 7 4 


x. 
S not the Hand of God in thus: w 
** ord of Succeſs, Thee will I bleſs, { 
| Who on my Paths do'ſt thine : 7 

1 I Reap the Fruit of God's Debgn 
gs By Him it was. b foreſeen + -z 
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Arno ty ) Gd. x | 
He thought of this as well as I,” 4 
\ Or it had ngyer been. ©. .,- Wl. 
2. OE: + [1 
"1 Blindly gueſs'd; bur he forcknew, J 
' I with'd, he did Command;  _ "4 [| 
+ Wherefore I praiſe his careful Eye, - Al 
4 And his Unerring, Hand :.. | ;. 1 It 
The Boy 1s draw: by feeble Arms, 
Aim' taken in. the Dark, I 
A. Providential Hand doth Guide . - 4 oh, 
The, Arrow to aa Mark. | 


F 


Except 'the Lord the: City. ALE | 
The. Watchmen will, be fla 
Except; the:Lord. dg dg-build: the ju: AH 
The Builder Bukis | mn \ 
Buildmgs: are: B ities Heaps, 
When rhou pas Curſe or Flame : 
And labouring. Heads: that. promiſe Fruit, . 
Ofc bring Rar Wind and Shams, 


4: 
- But thou haſt Crown'd my AQions, Lord, 
' With good Succeſs to day; - 
» This Crown, together with my felt, 
; Ar thy bleſt Feer | jay: YT 
: Loed,,who art pleas'd to "oli Me, _ 
To bleſs me in my ways;. + © 
Proper my. weak engeavouring Heart, 
"a Aimeth ax- ®Y Praitc. 
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No: Song of Praiſe io ihe Merning'® 


ly AE © God-was with me al this cal 
1B? LN And gave Me'ſwweer- Refpoſe ; 

Y _ My God did watch: 'ever) win [ hey, | 
bil ® (r 1 had never Roſer- | 

[ How nany'groan'd and wilt'd for Sleep, .- ; 
Wks Uricil they wilh'd for*day, _. 

= Meas ng flow Hours with their quick pgins, 
ly W ail 1 tecurely 6 > iidag cot 


$. 
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Fo Vhit I did fleep all-4 Tt: 
Wat = 5 No T Lieves did me "aff It, 

® - , - Thoſe Evening Wolves, Thoſe Beds ors, 
WA Diſturbers oF rhe Nights (5K 

| ,* No Raging Flames /nor Ss di Rev" 
[7 The Houſe that I way ihg oe 
ia I heard no' dreadful Cries witliout,” 
**y * No dofefwl Groans pail 


" *, F . © > by *»s A. - phy } 
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What Terrours have F 'Scap'd this Night; 
Which Otrhers Fell, 

7 My Body right have flept. its laſt, 

oa My Soul bave wak'd in Hell : | 

2BYcct Reſt had gain'd that Strength to Me 

hy I ge Which Labour did Devour : 

My Body was.in weakhe!s SOWN, Bb 9g" 

i ___ But ir is Raig'd 1 in OR; Sr 0 
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= BY 


to high cad 


(4) 
| Lord, for the dries of the Niglit, 
My humble Thanks TI pay , 
And unto Thee I dedicate 
- The firſt Fruits of the day : 
. Let this day praiſe Thee, O my God ,!; 


And folet.all my days: | 
And O 'tet mine. Eternal Day, Þ = |! 
Be thine: Eternal praiſe. +. ; £3080 


> Xl. 4 Song of P "_ for the Evening. 


No W froth the Aſtar of my Heart, 

Let IncenſeFlames ariſe ; 

Afiiſt me, Lord, to offer up "2 
Mine Evening SOM; | #7 729, 8 

Awake 'my .Love; Awake, my Joy ; 
Awake'my Heart and Tongue, ' 

Sleepnot when Mercies loudly call; 

Break forth into a _ | 


Man's Life's a' Book of Hiſtory: »& 8 
The Leaves thereof areDays; Ls 
The-Letters Mercies Sony Joyn'd, he" 
The Title is thy Praife : # NA... 
" | Fhis day God was my; —Suo and Sh ld, 3.1188 
My keeper and my de. Wn 10 no oy | : 
ths care was on iny 7 Fre Plhews, 9 A 


b T% o 
[i 2 f a4 ſe ©, 
it hg x as 
bil 26 Songs of Prat FO 


Minutes and Mercies multiply d,, 
Have made up. all' this day ;.. 
Minutes came quick, but Mercies were” 


hi More Fleet and Free than they: O38 SAUTTY 
|» New time, new. Favours, and new Joys,  , 
'J Do a NC Song require ; | v0 "01 


Till I ſha!l praite Thee as [ would, 
Accept my Hearts "|" 


” 
tp» 
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4. 
Lord.of my Time, whole Hand. hath Set, 
New Tune upon my Score; 
Then ſha! I praiſe for. all my: _ 
When Time ſball be no more... "| 
| 4 Fr 
XII. 4 Seng of Proſe for the Birth El chiitt 


0 Way dark FL Fu Awake, i y Joy; : 

L, 7k Awake, my Glory,  .-..:-,j> | D 
', Sing Songs to Celebrate the —_; i... > 
Ub | Of Jacobs God and King: |, He 


C happy Night, that brought forth Light i 
Which makes-the Blind to ſee! | 

The day-Spring from-on High came Jaw o 
+To Chear and Viſit : Thos: | 


'The wakeful Shepherds near tir Foc 
Were watch r | ReRt 

But better News from | 

Fi hpan Saviour 7 Cir is "Hoes. 


4 "AM Je 
. "By l 
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WHlniighty: od. Op 
In Bethlem!T own the yas I 197112 
. a place 'obſeute; * c | wy F 

Little: Be yi poor im vall, - T1 
"= Rich i6/Furniture' io. (135 wo | 


'$» 
' Since Heaven is' now come:town to arch; - 


Hither the Angels Fly ;'!i! - 
Heark how rhe Heavenly: Qiire dork Sing,” 


Glory fo Galt ; 64 Htth: 4 }/ 


The News'is fpread, the Church. i is gigd, K 
Simeon, 0 recome with Joy, 1 

Sings with the Infant in his — 13 
Now let thy Servant dic... Gs 


Wiſe Men' ftotn far. "SY! the Star," - | 
Which wag their- faithfub-Guide ; - +7; 
[Until it pointed forth the Babe, - | - H 

And him they glorified: 5 
Do Heaven'and Earth Rejoyce and Sings” ; 

Shall we'our Chritt deny 3. | 
Jes Born for us, and we-for Hun; 11 

Glory 70 God on' Haigh.” & 444 s 1354 | 


 XM. 4 Song of Prof for Chriſt.) 
p wyB found the Pear! 'of | meſtopriceys 1: 3 ; Ji [} 


% My 1 Hear c "doth Sibg | by 
Sing F-niudt "2 Obrib$-heve 
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' Y 1 22 | "< of how 
Fs Chrift is the Way, the Truth, and Lifez hh 


vl The Way to God and Glory :, : 
j Life ito the Dead, the Truth, of. Type! «1 
[ The Truth of Ancient Story. 

5B 2. 

i . Chriſt is a Prophet, Prieſt and King; 


A Prophet full of Light: | 
" A Prieſt that ſtands *rwixt God and Man, 
[he f T+ A King that Rules. with Might : 
{| - | Chrift's Manhood is a Temple, wouny 
'S The Altar, God doth Reft;. 
My Chriſt he is the Sacrifice; 

My Chriſt, He is _s Prieſt. 


"My Chriſt, He js the Lord of Lords, 
- -Heisthe King of Kings ;/i: -- 
74 | He is the Sn of Righteouſneſs, 
 }- With Hedli _ in his: Wings» . . ' :. 
My Chriſt, He is 'the Tree of Life TIT 
Which in God's Garden. grows, jb 
"Whoſe Fruits do Feed, whoſe Leaves do Ha 
My Chriſt is. $ harons Roſe. ( 


"F© (4) | 
* "E; Cit is my Meat, Chrilt i is my Drink, 4 
3; © Saw My Phy lick and my Health ; . 
_ »\, My Peace, my AyrenPd, wy Joy, my Gros 
, My Glory, andimy W 
Chriſt is my; Father and my Trend, ; 
_ Wy Brother - hog Loves. 5 o 
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| NEE God. * wit 
My pon he is the Heaven of Hewen, 7 © i 
My Chrif is frtmy Chriſt laſt. 

My Chriſt is All i "F., WE Sh | 


XIV. A Sing of Praiſe for Redenprin. | | : Oo 


Q That 1 "ada a8 AR Tongue,. YO 

. That might loudly Sg, 07 ail + 
The Wonders of Redeeming Love, . - 1 | | 

To Thee. my, God, and Ring! 1; 1 
- But Man, wha: ar the Gates of Hell, 
Did Pale and Specehſefs Lye, - 

Muſt .fiad a Tongue and Time: to fpeak,.. 

Or eſſe the Stones will; $0: 


Let be Redeemed YSr the Lond, fore "HORen LN 
Their thankful Vaices raiſe: | -; be: # [jf! 

| Can we be Dumb,,,whilſt Angels Sing, Fl 

1 Our great Redeemers Praile?: 0 EE I0- | | 
Come let us joyn with Angels. then, "F+. +. 800 
Glory to God. on High: - * LIN 26 £1 

Peace upon Earth, Good Will to Men, A 
Amen, Amen, tay x, ET 1 


AR WE Eon, 
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24 , . Songs of 'Pinife 4 
A VVile Eternal Pity. then 
Did-helpleſs Man befriend ; 
Our Help did in God's Boſom Lie, 
And thence it 'did deſcend. 


4- 
Love Cloathed with Humility, 
' Built here an Houſe of Clay : 
In which it dwelt, and Reſcu'd Man ; 
 _,, The Devil loſt his prey : 
// The ſpiteful Serpent bruis'd Chriſt's Heel, 
 _ - But thep Chrift brake his Head; 
And left Mim NaiPF'd upon the Croſs, _../ 
On which his Ty was ſhed. / 
Sing and triumph in boundleſs Grace, 
VVhich thus hath ſer thee! free ; 
Extol with ſhouts, my ſaved Soul, 
Thy Saviours Love to thee: 
Give Endleſs Thanks to God, and fay, 
-* ,VVhat Love was this in thee EP, 
That*chou haft not with held thy Son, 
_ Thine only Son from Me! / 
6. 
| | VVhat were Ten Thouſand VVorlds ty im, | 
|. Thine Image and Delight, 
; Had we been all caſt down to Hell, 
\, Juſtice had had its Right: " 
-Thy Glory x ight have been diſtrain' d,' 
| "Our Torments ſhould Exp "Fs 
\ Ib + Pureneſs; Jultice, Might and Tr uth. 
6. - ,on-= hy  Everlaſtingveſs. 6 _ 


Thus, Lord; thy _— Attribures, - 
an might have ſerv'd to prove.; 


Thy Glorious Angels wopld have 7 


- The Riches of thy Love: 


Would'ſt thou have active Worſhippers, | . 


Beſides the Angels Quire? ' 
Millions had Tſlu'd at thy Word, 
As Sparks are from Fire. 
8.. 
Mans Room: had quickly been Supply” 
For, Lord, at thy Command 
A New Creation ſhould appear ; 
Thy Grace could 'make them ſand: 


Or would'it thou ſhew. thy pity, LordY, 


Thou mig, ht'lt have Tooked then 
On Fallen Angels, Fallen Stars, 
And not on Fallen Aug 


But fallen Angels muſt be left, 
And Fallen Men muſt riſc ; ; 
For this, the Son of God mull Fall, 
A Bloody Sacrifice : 


\ 
Q | 


Thy Deep agd orion: Taal | Fr ; 


With Tremblin Adore; F 
bed, thrice ble <q be my 60d, 
Blelſed far eyermore. 
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XV. 4 S Seo Foil for tbe Goſpe! | 


\ Blkithewy my God ff I was Born, 
To hear the Joyful Sound ; 
- That I was born to. Baptiz'd, 
-And Bred on Holy. Ground : 
That I was Bred where God appears, 
In Tokens of his Grace ; 
The Lines are Fallen unto me, 
In a moſt pleaſant Pcs 


F might have been a Phogn Bred, 
Or elſe a Veiled Jew, 
Or Cheated with an Alcorar 


| Among the Turkiſh Crew. 
'  - Dumb Pictures might have been my Books, 
Dark LOSE my Deyotion ; 
And (o I might with blinded Eyes, 
Have drunk 2 "I Potion. 


So i in a Dungeon, 4 as Night, 
I might have Spent my days ; 
.- Bae ghou baſt 6 me Golpel-Light, - 
thine Eternal praiſe. 
G | Th Sun whick! ro ſe up in the Faſt, OA 
# | . And drove their Shades away ; | \ 
| Þ . His Healing Wings have reach'd the Weſt, 
f © And turn 'd our Night to Day. , 


to to. Almighty God. 


4. ; 
E Ou Pre firſt an E 4 ka 
ence that proud 4 els We. 6:44 
At laſt a Canaan it became, 
And then my Birth it gave. We 
Bleſt 'be my God that I have ſlept _ 
The diſmal Night away; TI _ 
Being kept in Providence's. 'Womb, 
To England's brighteſt Day. a4 


Se $$, 07 | q | 

Bleſt be my God for | what I ſee;, of | 310 

| My God.-for what I hear; -,; _ Wl 
' T hear ſuch bleſſed News from Heaven, 


Nor Earth nor: Hell. I fear. © +: $127 
I hear my Lord for; me ;was bor, ves | 
My Lord for Me did dye; _ i otly.+ 


My Lord for Me did Riſe again, ©) 
And did aſcend on. High, | pms nt 
CAE MS BETY 
On High he ſtands'to plead ay Cauſe,” 
And will return again: © + 
And, ſet Me on a Glorious Throne, " 
Thar T1 with Him may ' 'Rejgns G04 
Glory t0 God the Father be, 6310 By. 
' Glory 0 Got" the * _— $*4} Yo! 4 
Glory to God the Holy Chats goas 100 2 
Glory 70 God Alone. 7 O00 
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XV.. A —4: 5 U Praiſe for a Gifael ergy 
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#10 

20; Par are the Feet which bring the News 

| Of Gladnefs unto Me; | Frogs 
What Happy Meſſengers are theſe * 
Which my bleſs'd Eyes da ſee! . ©. 

Theſe are the Stars which God appoints 

bell For Guices unto my Eyes ; 

Ll 2 To lead me unco Bethlem-T on n, 

Fl % Where my dear 'Sa' dey Jiies. 


| 
# Theſe are my Gods Ambaſkd ors, 
* By whom his Mind || know, | 
i God's Angels in bis lower Heav'n, 

© God's Trumpeters below : 

3 = The Trumpet ſounds; the Dead- ariſe, 
* "Which fell by 4dam's Hand ; 

Again che. Trumpet ſounds, and they . 
Set forth for Comm Land. 


The Servants ſpeak, ooh thou, Lord, Joſt . 

4 hearing Ear beſtow; ..... \. 

They ſmite he Rock, but how, my God, ' 
Doſt make. che: Waters, flow >_ PL 

They ſhoot the Arrow,.. ' ahy, Hand. x 
- Doth drive the arrow home; x 

DIO call, but, Lord, thou doſt Compel, ; 

And rhen thy Gueſts are Come. Fe” 


, 


' Tf thou m: . 
They bring my 
As Sons of Thunder fit N 
i, A4nd 1 the Lightning, fea 
But then they bring. me to my.F 
And Sons of Comfort are. Ky 


TS © 


4 


5. 
Lord, thou art in them of a Truth, 
That I might never ſtray ; 8 _— 
The Clouds agd. Pillars march before, Bp” 0 
And ſhew me Caugans 1 0 Cn, | 
[ bleſs my God, who ; is my Guide ; 
I ſing in Sjons ways ; : = 
When thall I ting on Sjons Hill, ” J. ; 
Thine Everlaſting Praiſe ? , 


XVII. 4 Serg i Praiſe fe F is y 


ZE 


] 2+ Whar i is Man, that Lump of Sin, 
Made up of: Earth and Hel! ; 

Not fit to come within the Camp 

Where Holy, Angels dwell 

Man is a 'Leper from the Y Vonb, 
+ if Ethiopian born, 

4 Traitor's Guilty Son and Heir, 
'e VVoriby of pain and ſcorn. _ 


er. Bathſom Sight, 
Eglts ar Eye, 


bids him waſh in Fordan's Streams, 
To Cure tus Leproſfie. 


3- 

Lt This Ethiopian Skin is chang'd, 
1 | ; And made as white as Snow, 
l |  Whendipt in wonder-working Streams, - 
| / VVhich from Chriſt's Side did flow : 

/ As Adam flepr, and from his Side ©, 
; 4 A Killing Eve aroſe; \ 

\ From my plerc'd Lord (thar ſmitten Rock) * | 
A pure Life-Fountain flows. 


A Ah what a Talmted wretch is Man! 
I ' And ſo he'Muſt have flood, 


| © Bur lo! an Ad of Sovereign Grace, : 

| | Reſtores him to his Blood : ( 

{| |. Save me, my God; forl am thine, 

Lord, own thy Seal to me; 

O waſh my Soul till ic be cleans'd, 

” Y And purify'd for Thee. | 
5. = 

*.. above Streams is Forday's Flood, "pp 

© UT Canaans _ * = 
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[11 fing thy: Sri an} Sole Streaths"*\ Cþ: 
In Caxaasx ' evermore! © 4 Why # 


XVIII. 4 Song of Praiſe For ff the piſophge 


i i961 


Praiſe: ietdra? praiſe: £m, | Yraileh 
Sing Praifes « to” "Ris 2me' S eUily A 
O all ye Saints fHea vn oY Exrrhy, 2140 x 
Extol and Laud ti the fat ; 
V Vho ſpared'nor his om Son, 1 TI ; 
- But gave Hithi'for us #1}; 1077 Þ 
And made hirg drinkthe Cup of VVrath, ; 
The V Wood and the” 'Galf: >= 2 C2 
HE IT ' JO 21, 


op 460g requeſtP®:+/ ©: 


Frail Narure* 


he! *7'Fa 0 2H ; 
But-' Tchr Meng by {hf this {7 fi 


* 7 % 
; 


The Father9Pteafine was: OY 


Lo then 7 Pray *to to #Þy: Wh, LW WY; + 
His blefſed Son-reply%di; &  - ngne 
Yielding Himſelf to God and. Many - ef 

He 1ſtreteR'd his Arms and dy ” AF + 'f 


J. $$ 
He Dy'd id8ded; but - Roſe again, © 7 38: 


And did aſcend on High ; 27-4. Oh 
That we. poor Sinners. Jolt and dead, WB 
Might Live Erernally : _ 


Gocd Lord, how many Souls in Hell, I 
. Potty Vengeance Vex Vers. . / A #.-» 2 


Sovgs of Praiſe... 


Vyere. i je.cot for a. 


) ing Chr 
+ Our Pvclligg bad gn ther 4h 


/ Hilo was thed. zntioad of. ours, - 

is Soul our Hell did bear ; © 

He tpak. qur Sin, gave us Himſelf, 
VVhat an Exchange is hoes. | 

VVharever is not Hell jr ſelf, - 

&'F For me it is tro&f, good :. 

uf But muſt we Eat the: Fleſh of, Pt 

bo | And muſt we Drigk ha Blood 2 | 


# His Fleth i is. Heav 'aly. Food. indeed; © 
Z _ His Blood is Drink Divine; | NF; 
' His Graces drop, like Honey, fs op ; 
m His Comforts taſte; 1 "8 
| Sweet Chriſt, thay; refed ur oub, | 
A VVith thine abynd; ces. | 


For which we magnifie thy. ! . -Þ 4s «x WA 
_ Longing to ſee, WJ" ace. - | 


"> "# 'YVhen ſhall. our Souls mount. up. ts Thee, 
IT ; Moſt Holy, Juſt, and True, | 
þ | ©. To eat that Bread, and drink that VViae, 

ls VVhich 1 is for ever-New ? 


I ot. 


| F, þ ; 'X1X. A Song of Pr ae for the Lord'i-Day. 


Y Lord, my Lavs, was Crucified, | 
He all the pains did bear; But * 
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But in the Sea s, of his. Reſt, 
He makes his Servants ſhare: | 
How ſweetly reſt thy Saints above, E ak 5 1 of 


Which 1n t | 
Thy Church Nee Beg Reſt in hots 


Of that Felicity. | x 
Thou, Lord, who (Aaily ws > ty Sheep," 


Malt ther A weekly Feaſt; bg 

Thy Flocks meet in their ſeveral Folds, | 

Upon this "Day of Reſt; Fg iy 

Wexcome and dear unto my Soul, TIA 

I 

_ | bleſs nya wi and LPS Nove, F . ! 
_ Whic ds us'to be ſree'; HY - | 

Which, us: leave .our' Exftbly y Snare, 


That we Ry come —_ . 
1 cormess wait, T hear, I pray, 
7 FootReps, Lord, I trace;, 
| unk ttiis.1s the way 
| ap: my Sxviours Face. _ 
pains, i 
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. Songs of Praiſe 
of m v1 
RX, Another, 


Day of God, Ea Lc moſt vright, 
ſt and beſt of Days; 


By, 


The bk rours Reſt, the Saints Delight, 
A day of Mirth 'and Praiſe : 

My Saviours Face did make thee ys, 
His, riſing did thee raiſe ; 

This made thee Heavenly and Divine, 


Beyond the Sr Days. 
| - Wit 
þ- The Firſt-frnits do a Bleſing prove - 
| To all the Sheaves behind, "O 
u | And they that do a Sabbath ove, 
_ HSE An happy Week ſbail fing: - $6.19; - M0! 


« My Lord on Thee his Name did fix, ' 
Which makes thee Rich and ol 
Amidſt his Golden Candleſticks, = 0) 
| My Saviour walks this day. | 


UN -, mas 
[ if He walks in's Robes, his Face "Lines EY 

ll | - The Stars are in his Vand; | 1 
a ut of his Mouth, that place of i 

08 A Two-edg'd Sword: doth ſtand, .; JO 
Q | Grac'd with' our Lord's A 4 the. 


mand Re & om 
Moon 2 double Ry 


tp; diighty God. 
This hy God dank & Voſlels broach; Þ | 
"TS 3 


K His Conduits run with Wine: . 
He that Joves'.nor. this days opprocfh A, 
Ml Scorns Heaven and Saviours ine : 
VVhar Slaves are thoſe who Slav'ty chulh | 
And Garlick for their Feaſt ; / 
Whilſt Milk and_Honey they refuſe, h 
And the Almighty's Reſt? _, 
This Market-day doth Saints enrich, © * i bi 
And ſmiles upon them all, ! 
It 1s their Pentecosf?, gn which | 
The Holy Ghoſt doth fall: | 
"RO Day of. W onders} Mercies pawn,. 114 
LY frat bo Res . i , | 
e Chriſtians Goſver, Heav Wa, - Wi 
The Bud of Endleſs Fg 11 "3 , 


Oh could love 5h have beg... : a8 
Thy Watches (Ron are; +5. Pe Mz 


$4 


s Bn vland's Glory. thou haſt ſw d, | 
May ſt thou be ſo yet more: Wy 
FT his day muſt I.for.' God appear, i .... * 


For, Lord, the day. is Fhines, | NP. 


gO let me ſpend ig, Fearl', R, 
Then ſhall the d 7 i Ry 


ak, Work.s el the ab; 


Thae | o' Go od may re 


622 x 5) / 


. > Ye - 
.F%. * 3 % 2 (Ove - . 
I <4 nts 
A S's 


: 
: 4 
i = 
"0! 
* Us; 4 
© . Ez 
® + , : 
. £ ag 4” 
_-_” EY HY a 4 oo oF —£- ; % 4 i 

X AR l by hk 5 


* = 
= - = £ LI : =_ ” % 
;- . as? 3 þ > Ont, 04 <4 
« 4 TETTY % 


3 _ "og W Phaſe 
Now let me Talk with God, and Walk . 
With God, and F am bleſt. | 


XX1. A Song of Praiſe «x the \Pattence of God 


, yy "8 (* R_ 
PELLET ROS 6 A I 
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\ Lmighty God, how haſt thou born 
Wrongs not to be expreſt ; 
Daring Rebellion, Injur'd Love, 
—- Light uenghed in my Breaſt ! 
'/ Man would be God, and down he fell, 
To teach him better Skill; ; 
Yet he lifts up* his bruiſed Bones 
Againſt his Maker fill. 
2. 
| £4. Lord, what x Monſter i is baſe Many 
| £5 Thus. wen to Rebel !. | 
- O© rhat thon Joſt not cleave the anh; - 
| And ſend him quick'ro Hell! © 
His Sins for Wages lopdly Cry, 
Juſtice with dreadfut found _ 
- KB Cries too, Cut dow'n'this fruitleſs Tree, 
|| 0 \ YO cumbers it the Ground? ' 
| But God waves his Sinbiages © * ate 
IFTLs Of Right and Vengeance too, ' 
8 And by his ſingle Patience, 
| |. *, Doth daring Man out-do: bon 
Ef. his God, . 


__ 
a © St 8 AW + 


WF: | The Creature doth dildajn, h TY 
1l S \ By whom he is | Maine's; 07 LY 


%- A 


"> Almighty Ged. n 
Yet God Maintains this Rebel: "worm, / oo 
By whom he is yy d. q 


Fool, ask not where th Almighty | IS, NN 
All Glory to Him give; BS." 

Is not his Power fully prov 'd, RL 
In ſuffring Thee to Live? ee. i 

VVas he not God; he could not bear, - © * l | 
Such V Veights: as on him. he; | /' 

VVeak things are quickly ſet on Fire, /' | 'f 
And to _ VVYeapons flie. | | 


5. | 
VVhy ſhould not Patience make me ſi Ing, | 
VVhen Hell would make-me roar 2 | 
Lord, let thy Patience end in Love, þ ns 
I'll fing for evermore. - Il! 
"If 


XXII. 4 Sug of Pri for Pardon of ls 


Y God 2 Gotl'of Pardon, is, 
' His Boſfotn:gives me: Eaſe, 
I have not, do not-pleaſe my God, 
Yet Mercy Him doth pleaſe:' - 
My Sins aloud for Vengeance. call, | | 
But lo! a Fountain-ſprings 4s 
rom Chriſt's pierc'd Side, which louder cries, 
And ſpeaketh- _— _—_ | 


My fins have reach d wn to the Heav' ns, | 
Bur Mercics _—_ cxcentag - 7's Fe 4 
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38 , Soup of Praiſe 


| bby > 
© But the Lamb's: wrath they. need not ſear, 
har they that walk with God below, og 


TE ExrthagteR lk 


God's Mercy is above the Heav'ns, 
Above my inful deeds ; : 

My fins are many, like the Stars, 
Or ſands upon the Shore; 

But yet the Mercies of my God 
Are infinitely-more. 

My Sins in bigneſs Pq ariſe 
Like Mountains Great and Tall ; 


| But Mercy, like a mighty Sea, 


Covers theſe Mountains all : 

This is a Sea that's Bottomleſs, 
A Sea without a Shore > :- 

For where fin hath abounded much, 
Mercies ——— much more. 


4." 
Manaſſeh, Paul and Magdalen, 
Were Pardon'd all by Thee: 


J read it, and believe. it, Lord, 
- For thou haſt: pardonr'd: Me : 


c When God thall' ſearch rhe:World foe lin; 


+ What trembling will bethere ? 


'O Rocks and Mountains cover us, 


VVul be the Sinners _ 


Who once have felt this-Love ; 


- Sha} dwdk with God: L-—al | 


ule F LOL WG. By a __ 
4 Hl OOO £25 Gs, -. : 


” Almighty God! 


God was and is, "and ny be good, 
And mercitul to Me.” | my” 


XXIIL 4 Song of Praiſe for Peace of Conſcience | 


| TS. TO v: ? ME if 
Y God, my /econiciled God, 8 j 
Creator. of my' Peace, + 7 c ol 


Thee will I love, and.praife and ſing, -: 
Till Life and Breath ſhall ceaſe: __* 
My Thoughts did rage, my Soul -was roll) | 

"Twas like a troubled Sea ; \ Wl. 
But what a Mighty Voice is ; this, = 118 
Which winds and waves obey ! | /\jl 


Gad ſpake the: word, ' Plite aud be ſill, 
My Sios, thoſe Mutineers . ' © 
With ſpeed went off and took their aight, 
Where now are all my fears? ____-- 
The e VN orlg can neither give hor take, '// 
Nor" yet.cag. underſtand -* yg 6 (il 
That Peace of 760 which Chriſt hath brought, [ 
..and piyF5 me. with his Hand. | 


PF; 


This is m y Savigur's Legacy, 
Confirm'd by. his 'Deceale; 
Ye ſhalf have roll IMle-in Ae: 2 Yorks: 


In Me YE: $ ls Peace 
the YVorld*dott 


And fo it 15, 
a, _ And Peace in es b 
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4- 
- The Burning Buſh was not conſurn'd, : 


/ 
: 


And whilſt my God maintains the Fort, 
Their Batt'ries are in vain: 


VVhilſt God remained there; * 


The Three, when Chriſt did make the Fourgh, 


Found Fire as weak as Air : 


/So is my Mem'ry ſtufft with Sins, 


Enough to make an Hell, 
\ And yer my Conſcience is not ſcorch'd, 
-. For God in Me — dwell. / 


VVhere God doth Jwall ſure Heav'n is there, 
And Singing there muſt be ; 

Since, Lord, thy Preſence inakes my Heaven, 
VVhom ſhould I fing but Thee? *- 

My God, my abi God, cr, 
Creator of my Peace; 

Thee will I love, and praiſe, and fing, 


Wo > Till Life and Breath ſhall ceaſe. 


; ee A Song Y Pro for Toy) Fro Phe H. GhofF. 


E-=r- 
| In Goa, + ; doth 


= heat. 


My Sighs are turned. into Songs, 


The Comforte i is: come; | 7. ; 
So 42 by : 
Down from above, the bleſſed Dove. HY \Y 


Is come into my Brealt; :/, 
, | T'o witnefs God's Eternal.Lovyg 
This is my Heav'nly Feaſt: _ 

This makes me Abba Father. cry, 
V Vith Confidence of Soul; 
It makes me cry, my Lord, my God, 
And that. without Controul, = 


$e- 
| There is a Stream, which Fa forth 
From God's Eternal Throne, 
| And from the Lamb, a living Stream, 
Clear as the Cryſtal Stone; | 
This Stream doth water Paradiſe, 
It makes the Angels ſing, - MN 
One Cordial Dtop revives my. Heart, . # 
Hence all my Joys do ring. 


Such Joys as are unſ} le, - 
And full of Glory tpo;;.. : 
Such hidden, Manya, hidden Pearls, | 
As worldingsidg.not know... 
Eye hath not ſeen, nor Ear bath teard,” 
From Fancy 'tis conceal'd ; 
' YVhaz thou, Lord, haft laid wp ra” 
And EY to me Oper 
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| © Then ſhould-1Flee far hence away, 


Then ſhould my Soul with. Angels Feaſt 


Which by my Sins was quite defac'd, 
Thine Image 2d 1aſcription, Lord, 
Thine own I render-unto Thee, 


My Kelf I owe Thee for my ſelf, 


| Borg - Frajfe | 


I fee thy Face, [ hear - an Voice, 
Fraſte thy ſweeteſt Love; 

My Soul doth leap ; but'O for Wings, 
The Wings of :Noah's Dove ! 


Leaving this world of fin; 
Then ſhould my Lord put. jorch his Yang, 
Aud kindly take me in. © 
6. 


On Joys that always laſt ; 
Bleſt be my God, the God 'of Joy, 
Who gives me here a Taſte. 


XXV. 4 Sox of Praiſe for Grace. 
JT. 
God of Grace, who haſt Reſtor'd- 
- Thine(Image unto Me, 


Whar ſhall I render Thee? 


Upon my Hearr'T'bear ; 


O God, my God moſt dear. 
"i 


Whom Thou didſt make of Earth; '/ 
thou haſt made -Mme'O 're.again, 
2u pav'lt a Second Birth ; 


X ns 4 +42 +. - As 
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When I had broke tho Tables, Loeklgn TLTAPE 


to \ night) Goo 
Twice born, and twice cad 4 with Life, * 
'T haſt to. come to Thee, L \ 7 Y '£ | | 


Topay my Vows, my Thanks, my Heart, | | 
With all Humility. | 
3” BH £7 [| 
O-was 1 Born firt-from Reagchs; ER FI '| 
And then Born from aboye!' | i 54 t 7 | 
Am I a Child of Man and God >. -- ' Ti 
O Rich and:Endlefs Love! / >, | l 


New Tables'rhou didſ& dew, 1: | 
And with thy Finger didibagtaver; $47; in 
I0F Laws on them 4 PS | 


Earth is my Mother, Earth my | Nurk, | 
And Earth muſt be my:Tomb ; JT; 
Yet God, the God of keav'n and Karch, * | i 
My Father is become : NY 
Hell enter'd Me, and into Hell 
I quickly ſhould have Run ; Rs TH! 
But O! kind Heavn laid hold on Me, \ ' 200 
Heav'n is in Me beguo. = 


5e 
This Spark will riſe into a Flame, 
This Seed intv'a Tree; ; 4.2 48377 
My Songs fthall rife, my Praiſes tall If, 
Loud Hallelujahs be. D rio(y a: 
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Sougs of Praiſe” 


XXVI. 4 Song of Praiſe for Anſwer of Prayer. 


WV Hat are the Heav'ns, O God of Heaven ! 
Thou art.more bright, more high ; 

What are bright Stars, and brighter Saints, 
To thy bright Majeſty ! 

Thou'rt far above the Songs of Heav'n, - 

- Sung, 'by the Holy Ones; 

And doſt thou ſtoop and bow ine Ear © 
ps pen” RIO NEnS. - Fa 1/1 27 2: 


4 
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God minds the L———_ of my Heart, 
My Groans and Sighs he hears; | 

He back a Book for my Requeſt, 

A Bottle for my Tears: 

But did not my dear Saviour's Blood, 

Firſt waſh away their Guilt; | 

My Sighs would- prove but empty Air, 

My Tears would = be _ | 


Lord, thine Eternal Sirir was. 
has Advocate within; 

! my Smoak joyn 'd with thy Flame, 
rer. was mixt with Sin : 
hrift was my Altar, and 
EE * above ; ie 

s clear my Prayer, and gain 
TAbAnkwer full of Love. 7 , 5 I: 
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'S 
Ic-could not! be that thou houldtt ſeo. + 
*A MNortal-ſinful Worm; © bh mL 
But that my Prayers preſented are- | ; 
In a more glorious Form: | of wy oy 
| 


. Chriſt's/precious Hands took! my | 
And cuen'd my Drofs: to'Gold;/* 17) 


His Blood<put warmth int: 'my: bY! | | f 
Which were by "a obld- 3 39H. [| 
Thou heart ﬆt my Groans for Jeſus” fake; | [| 


Lord, bear'through thav: prevailir Wanke,” 8 
My Voice of Joy and Praiſe. 1 _ /F 
ming y 
XV 4 Song of Praiſe for- Deliacrane 
ie - emes. » OW * 
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Rext God, who: doſt: the Woods" woiie- 
mand, 4 LI "0 = 
_  *FThou check "ſt both winds ang} waves; 
The Devils, which hike Lions Roarz: 
Are thine Enchain'd Slaves: = 5 wn 
The Sons of Rage are {moaking Brands, # 
And«Idols fear'd i 1}R- Van 5 FN 1 29 3 F & Tt 


Thou Lord, the only ondy"Gog, 01 2nh, 
Their Fury doſt reſtrain. 
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Thou; aclard; dight oak fierce Efay's Brow, 
And change his Murm'ring Bieatbi; 
Thou gav it tro him a: Brathers Heart, 
Who vow'd NEO Death : 
Angels have Armi'd,at thy Command, | 
And Stats have: ſhot their,Dar; 

Naturerhath fonghe; 2nd Miracles 
Have took thy. VO *, Es T' 


Wake Thee; bord, who: it] wb Church doft love, I 

20 All Creatures myſt.obey ; 

"* And-when for Thine. thou doſt riſe, 510, 1 
Their En' mics,. Where are;they?. / | Ki 

I cry'd to Heav'n in my Diſtreſs, 

| | + to-my-God did-flee'; 

= | He with Compatlionheard my Cry, 
 Hedid Ariſe for = Al 


Wah bunble Fear, —_ thankfal Joy, "\ b W 
Lord, at" thy Feet I fall, 7-2 


l | | | Unfeignedly acknowledging, 


ny 
« 
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- Thart:Fhou alone doſt all. Sh 
Thou art all PowT, thou art all Love, | 
+ And fo thou art to Me- M 
Bleſt be my God, now and henceforth, | *& 
And to Eternity. | T 
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XXVIll. 4 of Praiſe. for -Delivertnee" 
Fg EA af ”, 24:8 


That am drawn Das the Depihys; 


Will ſing pon the Shores . Pg 
i That 3 in Hell's bs lays. 5; * | 
Pure Mercy will adore: :, | bot 


The Terrors of the Living God, iO 
My Soul did ſo affright ; 

| feard left I thould be- condema'd Wa x 
To an 1 Frernal Night: > vfth. 


Kind vas the Pity « of my EN Rog a+ | 
But could nor Faſe my Smart ; * 6 | qo b- ;| F- 
heir Words indeed did reach my Caſs, £ 


But could. not reach my Heart: , ;,, {i | 


Ah, then what was this World. to Me,: _ > ii 
To whom God's Word was dark! 45 
Who io my Dungeon cou'd not fee | 2 
One Beam, or Gining Spark, Bd . ®, | 


[What then were all = Crepe Sediada 
When the Creator frown'd? 


BE d RNs wy d NY Helliſh Fears, . 
ne Br Godhthe Blow ſhould. giyegc) | 
aſe fa, » 2 Te" did finks. 
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God's Furnace ddrhs 
As he Peioor en by his Gald 
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But Sior's Gold lits"by ;' 


And tho' he doth * alway $ 7s fe 
He loves unto the' IE 


Thy Love is conſtant” 'F its Link," F860 
Tho' Clouds oft come between: | | 
O could my Faith but pierce. theſe Clouds, 
It might be always ſeen: 
But I am weak; and forc'd ro'ery, 
Take up my. "Soul to thee ;'* © 
Then as thou ever art the lane; 
So ſhall I ever be. dF 4 
6. AS I: a>? 


Then ſhall [ ever, ever fing, 
Whilſt thou doſt ever ſhine; 

I have thine own dear Pledge for hs, 
Lord; thou art ever mine. rata 
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XXIX. 4 $ of Praiſe brane row 
inane Eee Death. #1 
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My dana Griewds. [ had refign'd 
Unto their Makers Cire:; 
Me thought I only time had leſt 


For a condliding Foyer VER Wig 


Me though@Death laid 


Ard did his Pris' { 
And by the: found vid? 4 '#; 
His Maſters Feet behind: 


Me tho I ſtood upon the Shore; © 33} 0 
And nothing could 1 fee; | 

But the Vaſt-ocean with my, _ by 
A Vaſt Ererniry. 


Z- 
f Me thoughtQI-heard the. Midnight Cry; .: 
Behols the Bridegroom comes ; 
FS Me choughi&I was call'd to the: Bar, .i-.1 
= Where Souls: rece:ve their Dooms; % 0 
The: VVorld was at an End 20 me, + ./\ # if 
As if it all did Burn; :..;<) | 
But lo! there came 2 Voice from How's, 
'VVhich order'd my;Return.- {; ;/':,;, 


Lord, T returns: at. thy: Comments y os - 
VVhat wHtchour have :me do = [' 


O let: me wholly live to Thex, -. ot. AGES ' Id 
To whom my- Life]: owe! -- —_ | 
Fain whuldL:deflicate. to Thqe cf wad hs '! 
The. Reqmang of -my Dag TIES el 
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mum ne OE ua no 


po_ Praiſe 
Lord, with my Life renew my Heart. . 
Thar both thy Name ay Enbile, Ty 


XXX. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Hope of Glory 


My Harp doth of Willows hang, 
Diſrtun'd in every String :-- {4 

My Maufick is a Captives Cliauns, 

' Harth Sonnds my Ears do fill;; | ' 

How ſhall I frog {weer Sroxs Song, - 


On this ſide Sons _ 


Yet lo! I hear a Joyful Sound, ze 
Surely I quickly come; - 
Each word much Soctants doth diſtil, 
Like a full Honey-Comb-: | " 
And doft chot come, my deareſt Lord? 
And doſt thou ſurely come? - 
And doſt thou ſurely quickly carne ?-. 

Methinks-I am at _ 


Come then my Oey + deareſt Lord, 
My 1weeteft, fſureſt Friend 
Come, for I loath theſe Sedar Tents, 
| Thy Fiery Chariots ſend: 

What have I here? my Thoughts and Joys 
Are all pack'd up #4 gone; 
My .Eager Soul would follow them, 

_ I thine Eternal Throne. 


What 3, 
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| AL go” 
What have I in this Barren Land? 
My Jeſus 1s not here ; 
MM Mine Eyes will ne're be bleſt until 
. _ My Jeſus doth appear : 
, My Jeſus is gone up to Heav'n, 
 _ Toger a Place for me; 
| For *cis his Will that where he i is, 
There ſhould his —_ be. 


Canaan I view: fron Fiſgebs Top, 
Of Cameais 1s + taſte ; 
My Lord who fends.unto me, here, 
Will ſend for ok at laſt: | 
I have a God that:changeth not, - 
Why ſhould I be perplext? -. 
My God that. c——— this World; - 
Will own-me in the next. 
6. : 'd 
Go fearleſs then,'my Soul, with God, 1.4 
Into another Room ; WE 
Thou who haſt walked with him here, : bl 
Go fee thy Ged at Home : i 9 9} 
View Death with a _ if 
It hath an Angels Face; 
And this kind: Angel will prefer 
Thee ro an ' Angels _ 
713+} 1} 
The Grandin bys a iiagbor 2484 wo 
Sn 'E z | For ' 
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Age = 
- For there the Fleſh ſhall loſe its droſs, 
And like theiSun thalkeifes: ! 5 157 
The world, which LAmave: known. too wal 
Hath mock'd/me with its; Lies ;- "4&4, 
How-gladly could "yep I% 
Its vexing Vamties? | © 4765, | "tot 
-B-: & c. 1 
My dezreſþ: Fribnds hy well above, 
Them wiltd goto fee 5. vw i 2124 
And all my Friends in Chriſt below, 
V Vil ſaon come .afteroms 2:4 44 | want 
Fear not the Ag enmer —— nr ty ao: Il 
Dread not: the :12ayyatb Doom; tiol 4 of 
For he that is ta thei thay Judge, i a5t HOW 
Thy Sa vIQUr (1S- \become. ii7 | c ove 1 [ 
C1X2 9. 5d.L Liu - TTY; 
Blceſt be mY! God thee prves me. m__ 4M 
; VVho in the: dark did groPe ;: - 18 / 
Bleſt be my God, the God of Love, 
VVho.cauſeth me to hope: TE) V 
Here's the words Signets,,Comforts, Seaffl 
5 And;berg.is Graces: Chain g-- ei £ - 1 
V,,/ But theſe thy Pledges, Lond,/1 know: « | 
_ My Hopes « are not _— n.63G wal fu 


"XXX1, A Song: of Pro allied york f 18be 
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: A He! 
iſe, L3G LorþPrai Him, | 
raft iy and ovebtd. 4 

Prallay.s 
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The _— —— IONS DULL 7 | 
47. 6. yin Nene Cara; Priife: Ny T\ 4 
| Sing Praiſes to oy KingW07 \3151v vir | 
| Praiſe to the King of alFthe Earth, h 
VVith' Underſtanding fi T 97 4.3 O Q= | 
>> off 21 
103. 7. My Soab'give Laud unto the Lake: 
My Spirit ſhall do the famey 2 1-72 = | 
And all the Secrets of my Heart, 
Praiſe ye his -MolpiNaits7” 
95. 6: Come let us bow- and praiſe the Lord, - 
Before him let us fall, 
|| Andokneel! to: kin wirth! one-aceort, y 
Fok 'be- hat hi made 'us wi Fl s 3 | | 
nie/qm92 yo beg, yet 1 oY OR 
7 He dhe Lord; he is'our God; Bt | 
-Forius be doukr : providey 21 318 AF EN 
VVe are his Flock, —_ dork! usfeed ; 5 © b, 
His Sheepp hewdorh us"gyide.! 7 70h 000 10 
p:8. 2 1. I will give Thaakwuhto'the Lord, 
' Becauſe. he hath heard me, 


ind: is beoone.imoſbilovinglys! 1 * ES 1% 
A Saviour Unto" mEs ; rr 83H 4. 2276 Þ ff _ 
be gavd7on 9.5 ut rg or nt bags! 


>. The Lord i is my Defence and Strength 

im, My Joy,"my Mirth; my. inked Fg Fi 
:(&1 is become for-meindee | 4. at --Y 

J. A Saviour: Wyong if dnt [4.0 it D028 | 
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£54 Songs of Praife 
'28. Thou art my God, I wilt confeſs, *-- 


And render Thanks to Thee; k 
Thou art my God, and 1 will praiſe OT 
Thy Mercy 4 4 Me. | 07 
29. O give ye Thanks unto the Lord! . 4 
For gracious 1s He, 
| Becauſe his Mercy doth endure ] T 
For ever towards Me. 70d 
| XXXIL Another. | 17 
wil Ar 
 PSAL. render Thanks unto the Lord, I 
26. 6. How great-a.cauſe have [ ! 
My Voice, my Prayer, and my Complaint, 
* Thar heard ſo willingly? (ltay'd, 


59. 17. Thou art my Strength, thou haſt me 
O Lord, I fing to Thee ; 
Thou art my Fort, my Fence and Aid, 
And Loving God FY Me. 


73. 25. What thing i " ; there that I can wiſh, 
- Bur Thee in Heav'n above? : + 
And in the Earth there is nothing 
Like Thee'that I can love: | 
36. 9. For why 2 the Well of Life ſo pure | 
be Doc abby 4 w from Thee; 


"Th tg by _ 


06a 


On —— 


eng God. 


$5.1 rs. y heart would faint, but that 1 in i is x 


+ This Hope is fixed faſt, | 

The Lord God's good Grace ſhall I fee, 
In Lite that ay ſhall laſt: 

43. 15 For this G6d-is our God, our God, 
For everners: is He 3 

This God of outs even unto Death, 
_ faithful Guide 7% be. | 


I7. _=_ When l OW. E ſhall behold 
In Righteouſneſs thy Face; 
And I ihall be moſt hke to Thee, 
Even filled with thy Grace: 
16.8}Full Joystate'in thy Preſence, Lord, 
(A ſweet and Pfetious Store) mY 
My Gadj:at thy.Right Hand there are -.; 
ba nos for -evermore. | 1 


Praiſe Ye aridibleſs the Lord, -. 
Which to obey and do his Will - 
Hams; accord : 
.. Yell his Works:in Every place, 
" Praiſe ye bis;Haly:/Name;. ... 
My- Heart, .my: Mind, andall my _ 
Far ever yg the fame. ae 


5 N 
I03-21.Ye Angels which arid in Power, 
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XXXU1 A Song of Praiſe C uelled from the. 
Doxologies in the Rewe!dtion of St. Joh. 


5E 


i. Wot: 

Rev.” Him that lov'd us from rai, : 
I. 5. And dy'd to do-us-good ; . 
And waih'd us from our ſcarlet. ſins, - 

In his own pureſt Blood. _ | 
6. And madeus Kings and Prieſts to God, 

His Father infinite; - 
To him Eternal Glory be, 

And Everlaſting dligh. 


5. Iz. The Lamb is mnt that was flaio, 
LS. To have all Power and VVealth; _ 
= 11 Honour, 'Glory,'V Viidom, Strength, | 

Thanks for his taving | 

x3. Thanks, Honour, Glory, Power to Him 

| * "Thar on the Throne doth Git; Fort 
And to the Lamb for ever, and 

For ever, ſo He it. bh bis 


7. 9. Thouſands of iS ulabds of of the Saints. 

 VVhich ſtand hefore their'King, 

VVith ſhining: Robes, and ſpreacang Palms 
Loud Halltlyjabs ling. *: 5 101 

JO» Aſe&ribe ſalvation to our —_ - 


' YYhous upon the a 
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<F a "a 
The Sougi of Sangg;"Rc. 5$* . + 
Thy Beams wilt make our-Faecs ſhine, :* 
In Thee we will rejoyce;' 
Thy Love is more to us-than' VVine, 
Thou art the Uprights:Choice. AO 
5. Ye Daughters of Jeraſalem, He © OL 
Tho' I am Black, yet Fair ; 
Like Xedars Vents, like Ornaments — Rita 
Which Solomons Bed doth wear. * © 
6. Look not 'with a difdainfyl Bye ” L -1 of 
Upon my Sun-byrnt"Fa&e;. OO _ 
My Motherd©hildren' ragfd. at tie, © * N " 
And wrought me much diſgrace; | |"? 
Such was their Enwyy.fuch- their Grudge, 
Their Viet. hn inſpeted. . ' 2x 
Whilſt at their Vines I:-was their Drudge.) | 
Mine own were quith, ed. ..: 111 q v4 
7, But, O Thou w 4 Soul doch LOver 
Tell me now fron thy! Breaſt; pf 
| Where feeds _ Flock»: whiene doth it mow? 
Where is -TydefReite FO '28 
Why ſhould I Qray)/and ok my ways. i 
Till I at laſt do!Fall - yottuln GN pe | 
Among thy Fellows Flocks, \asthey 
Themſelves Yoryroudby __ i), 0814 
Chris; \ \\ \ 7 TOMNM. 
8. 0 Faireſt Fair! then go - Tre race 
The Fee vf Ta Sheep 


And feed my #. 
Were my £ $ —_ w 
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. 6a; "Phe Loop Pf en Y 

y. My Love, I 'b#ve'comparei Thee 

To thoſe Egyptian Mares, '' © 
Which in King Pharaohs Chariots I 

0 Fatreſt of all Fairs . / »- WTR T« 
to. Thy Cheeks are comely to beheld, G oY 1 

Which Rows of Jewels deck $'i + i i | 4 
Large Chains of pure. and Aging: Gold, \ 

Adorn thy Royal Neck. | :-- ; T: 
11. / and my Fatber, we will wake  Hemal -Þ 

Borders ef Gold far Thee, k MI T 
With Silver Studs for thy dear ſake, . ; 

That thou nay ft; Richer be. 


4 The Church. $7 cM 
12. The King doth at his Tee fi mor. 
Aad I that love Him welt © : THEIEW 
Do pour my Spikegard onihis Feet, 100 7 
V'Vhich gives a Fragrant ſmell. j 
13. My VVelbeloved 1s to Me - 
# Pomander: of Myrrh ; 
Berwixt my Breaſt-all Nig *ac-ſhall He- ® 
Be Lodg'd and never 8 I K0d fn 
14. My VVealbcloved ; is tolMe . ' | til 
Like Aromatick V Vines; ll i oO 


T 
Like . Cluſters of the Campbire'Tree, THIGnS L 
M 
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| Among £ I V ines. 
; .: Chri$Þ$: 
E- x5. Lo, thou art fabr-wy only: Land, 
_ y__s wh _ wk work | 


\Fhow art wy - Libeþnfeh on (77 y pete, LD - 
Doves Eyes in thee appear. 1h 
The Church. 


16. Nay, M y Beloved, chou art Fair, , /._ 
'My Hg is from Thee; "_ 
And thou. art {ſweet beyond compare. 

VVhat a green Bed have we! 
17. The Beams. are Cedars where we duel], 
So ſtrong they will not ſtir; N 
The Ratzers ſend a pleaſant ſmell, 
For chey are made of Fir. 


\» The Paraphraſe 
r. Now ” 7 P of Chritt Ford Ki | 
And of his ' Church the" Queek "b. | - 
The Song, of ' Songs to the Belong "" Ibm jw 


Where their pore” Flames are 7 ſex. .. on: 


%. _—_ 


| Ti he Chur < Fo: hrit, od £ 
ET my dear Saviours Love appar 
By- y Foun aſſuring fi fs 11 EDDY 


Thou, Lord, my 4ainting-S6 doſt ohear, 
VVhen thonky'f, 4-amithing* 

Let others on'their antics: feed - * 
' Hod drink tj1E rickefoV/ Vine + uw Gon 

My Feaft do: i:tal ther: Fealtsiexoed, Vi: 


YVhow thon wry cv air” 6-cng ©. Potord 
Y 8; > fro. # »moeThy 


F x 


3h, 296 


OE oh dA ZAR S Whl De Ahh I ME LIE Ari eo er ne rr 


WII W rs bay Ea 
3. Thy Ward W ane, 
jf And how +, hy _ | 
Doth fo revive, tha ce — 
Souls love Thee, tho® unſeen ; 
Sczuls of an Heav 'nly rnake* *nd: frame, 
The Joytul Heirs of Grace, © 
Do taſte ſuch Sweetrnefs in thy —_ ' 
They long to ſee thy Face. -. * 
4: Fain would I, bur I cafmot move (4 
Sin hath Enfeebled © 4 NG 
Q draw me with the Cords' of Love! _ ” 
1 will run after-Thees © /&> 
Thou hear'ſt, thou draw!ſtyTicome, I core, | | 
Thy Love (my God) is ſweet ; 
Thy Preſence-Chamber is. the, Roam ” 
Where Souls and Joys do, meet. 
' Our Earthly Pleaſures we forget,. $. ood bt 
To think upon/thy Love; .:. |. +: 
All upright Souls their Minds do ſet . Pp 
On Thee, my Lord, above. + ; 
' 5. Tho I to Scranton: black'do ſeem, L 
£. -And-under Foot. am trod, 
 - Yetam I Fairin Heav'ss eſtocm, . A 
1 am; the Houſe of Gdd. wr 
6. Odo not ſcora my outward; ſiate!. / 9. 
Ye know not- what's within; > _ + 2} 
Whom God doth love, how date ye bate ? 
My, Saviour hides my Sin ; b jc» ya 
Profetk Church-Members ſhould heweiba 
ji Some Comfort to my Mind ; 
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ndich © GalagtiBas.. Y.; WY 
But * dabey Treas "THe as ought; Vn 
Alas! iy ma oedyes* wh yard | 
Their Angas he my:iWards cantroul, : 
They Bo me-tatheir. Will : 4 By 
And ſo my own in\mortal. Soul nwhas \ 
Declin'd and Fared.ill.: BAY 
* 7. Pitty my tempted ſtate; O Lord! 
"whe ſtill I do adore; 

O briog me. home: by chy good, Worgd . 
My ye" Soul Reſtores; 191 
Since, Lord; hy. {Mercies tl abide bei} 

_ Falſe Floaks, falle Dodrineq and fa 
Which do \ thing Hanourirogg®:: | boa. 
I 3s 1: 16h motYl £ 5vad yN 
3 Chef ad od 212g Vo 
: 8. 4 agg. ”_ He ahed erties Part © 
And thou a Poorbef.Prine «1. TW m_ 
= 4nd art thog Stay; d.atel daſs 2 VG 
Attend to my Adaices i 1 | 
Look bark npog my Ghureb. of olds; | 
And mark whith way. they:went 51 | [I 
And tet thy chilimes 4 Eves. lehald.: "£ 
The Paſtors T'beve fert..c, 4 toi TY 
9. As Pharaohs Horſes (Egypts Pride). 
Ts acem'd the Chniceſb Breed ; 
So thou my Church, "my Faireſt Bride, AU eq 
All Fair Ones dath excetet, oi > 5h 
MN 10. Mars Eyes the acenuine bebo, Gs 
© Mine Eyes are & AIRS \? TOIDPTD, | Whilft 


> Ay i K 


ES Tn. _———_— — —— 


, % _” - tg wrnagt ' = a We « 
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-464 _——_ Faw: = 
Whbilft "OR Pine with Pearl ini Ontd, 
Through Grace tho lovely wrt.” ah 
ir. My Soul that way rink 

Thy Stock of Grate td feb, - 
1 and my Father, we will all + | 
A new ſupply to Thee, , S > 


7, be Cherch. Tl 
2. My King doth Sit in Heav' n WA 
""VVhere Angels do attend; : 
And from below; my Faith: and Love 
| Shall ro my King. aſcend. | ; 


I 


My Love « Sofom goth afrd, 4 
I Vhere he ſhalt te be: 

OCONEE IEEE wh LETS 
Reigningin Heav'n above; | 

VVhence endo hy Soul decks Geiſt embrace Th 
_ in Armsof Faith and Love! 

x4. It is ſo ſweet, when we'do'meer, + 


My Joysin Chriſt exceed, = 
The ſweetelt Smells, and Tafts, and Sighs, 1” 
VE can our Series cored | | 
Is. Ay PEO oey- 1th admire ****; 
Fa Bontine thy Mint RCs 3% " 
So Meek; i # meſs, fo Birney OY x 
: ww is Faithful witli: T2 


CT ES 


>" which ix Solomans. 

| | The Church. . 
16. My deareſt Lord, thou art the Sun, 

By whoſe bright Beams [ ſhine ; 
And then my Glory firſt begui, 

When thou becameſt-mine : | 
Since thou art mine, and I ami thine, , 
| A Num'rous Race do flow 

Io every place, which to thy Grace, 

Their Birth and Being owe. | 
17. The dear Aſſemblies of thy Saints, 
Where thou my Lord doſt dwell, 
Are {ſweet and pure, and ſhall endure 
Apainſt the Gates of Hell. 


The VERSION. EY 
C H A P. II. Chrif, 


Am the Roſe of Sharon-Field, 
\T am the Lilly White, Et 201 
The Lilly, which the Palleys yield, 1685 HE | 
I am both ſweet and bright. | WI | 
2. What are Thorns in th' Account of Men, | 
Unto the Lilly bright ? 
What are the Faireit Daughters, when 
My Love appears in (1ght? 
The Church. 
. What are the COINMION Tr ccsS O 'th' Wood 
{4- Unto the Apple Tree 2 
When is the Rich and Nobleſt Blood, 
WY lovely Lord, ro Thee? 
Fx "3 4 ite 
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66 The Song of Songs 
1 fate Rejoycing in Times paſt 
Under his cooling Shade ; 
His Fruit was ſweet unto my Taſt, 
O what a Feaft I made! 
4. Unto his Cellars ſtor'd with Wines, 
He caus'd Me to remove, 
Over my Kead abroad he ſpread 
The Banner ot his Love. 


5. Give Flagons for a Cordaal, 
Bring Apples Me to chear ; 

For I am ſick, I faiat, I fall, 
- I laoguith tor my Dear. 

6. His Leit Hand underneath my Uead, 
For my Support is placd ; 

Nis Right Hand over me 1s ſpread, 
And thus am Embracd. 

. 7. O Salems Daughters, you 1 charge, 
Both. by the Roe and Hind : 

Ye do not move nor ſtir my Lov e, 
Until it be his mind. 

8. My Welbeloved's Voice of Joy, 
My Heart with Comfort fills ; 

He comes, Leaping on Mountains high, 
And Skipping on the Hills. | 

9. My Welbeloved comes in haſt,” 
Like a ſwitt footed Roe; 

Nay, my Beloved” flies {0 faſt, +. 
Young Hart dic never ſo. 


Behind 
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which is Solomons. 67 


Behind our Wall, lo! he doth land, 
He's at our Windows ſeen; 

He ſhews himſelf ſo near at Hand, 
There's but a Grare between. 


10. I gladly heard his gracious Tone, 
Who thus to me did ſay, 
Riſe up, my Love, my Faireſt One, 
Make haſte and come away. 
11. The Seaſon of the Year invites, 
The Winters gone and paſt; 
Behold a Spring of new Delights ! | 
No Rain, nor ſtormy Blatt. 4 
12- The Flowers upon the Earth appear, 
The Birds begin to ſing ; 
The People of our Land do hear 
The Turtles murmuring. 
13. Green Figs upon their Trees are grown, 
Young Grapes their Smells diſplay ; 
Riſe up, mv Love, my Faireſt One, 
Make khaite and come away- | 
14- O my Fair Dove, whoſe Fairneſs dwells 
In dack Obſcurity, a 
In cloven Rocks, and ſecret Cells, 
Come, thew thy ſelf to me: 
(} let thy Face to me appear, 
| I 's thy Voice an(wer mine, 
Thy Vaice is Muſick in mine Ear, 
Thy Countenance doth ſhine. 
Lon a F 2 Catch 


TS TIC os 
15. Catch us the Foxes in a Toyl, : 
The little Foxes catch ; 
| For they our Fruitful Vines do ſpoil, 
Their tender Grapes they ſnatch. 


ae + 


16. My Welbeloved, he 15s mine, 
And 'i am his indeed ; 

In Paſtures, which with Lillies ſhine, 
He makes Ins Flock ro feed. + «» 


17. Till the tay break, and thades depart, 
Beloved, haſt to me; 

Even as the Roe and tender. Hart 
On Bether-Mountains flee. 


The Paraphraſe. 
CH AP. IL Cbrif. 


I. wh ts the Power of my ſweet Love, 
My Church it ſneetneth ; 
It ſmeetens Earth and Heav'n above, 
It (weetens Life and' Death: 
_ Such is the Beauty of my Face, 
*Tis with ſuch Glories crown'd, 
That Solomon's Glory muſt grue place, 
- To what ſhines me around ; 
As Lillies in the Valleys-grow, 
- So 7 the Valleys own: | 
"The Humble are my Heav'n below, ' , 
__ The Lewly are my Throne, 


'o 


2. 3 be ol can I Yer: 
But whom my Grace adorns ; 


My Church a Llly 1s to me, 


"> all the\Ref# are T, horns, 
The Church. 
. None but a Jeſus, none but He ! 
He is the Chiefeſt Good ; 
My Jeſus is an Apple-Tree, 
And others Barren Wo : 
He is a Shadow from the Heat 
Of Conſcience, Wrath and Hell ; 
He is true Manna, Heav'nly Meat, 
Which feeds his Iſrael : 


The Shadow of his Sacraments 


Hath been exceeding good ;. 
Under that Shade a Fealt | made 
Upon his Flefh and Blood. 


4. My Chriſt is like a Cellar Stor'd 


With ſweet and precious Wine; 
What Sweetneſs found I im my Lord, 
When he ſaid, I am thine! 
As Souldiers to their Colours ſtand, 
And aiter them do move; 
So doth my deareſt Lord command, 
And draw me by his Love. 
5. Nothing but Glory can ſuffice 
The Appetite of Grace; 
I tong for Chriſt with Reſtleſs Eyes, 
AN langvuiſh-for his Face. 
EY” 
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Lord, leave us not; yet if thou wilt, 


be 


.To Men of a polluted Birth, 


q 
-D. 
- 
- 


=Tho', like a Wall, our frail, Eſtate. 


O take me up, or let r me a 
On Promiſes Divine ; 
Thoſe Apples from the Tree of 7 
Thoſe Flagbas full of Wine. : 
6. How am T Born, whilſt ſick of Love, 
In thoſe bleſt Hands of his? 
His Left my Souls Support doth prove, 
| His Right my Comtort 1s. x 
7: Andqyhilſt his Love doth me enflame, 
Hear what a Charge I give, 
All ye that own his Sacred Name, 
Do nor lus Sprrit grieve : 
He 1s all Love, he 1» my Love, 
O do not him avuſc ! 
Do not again put him to pain, 
Dear Chriſtians, turn not Fews : 


With Tears we'll own thy Right ; 
Bur a Departure forc'd by Guilt, 
Makes a Tempeſtuous Night. 
8, My deareſt Saviours Voice I hear, 
He comes on my account ; 
Nothing can ſtop- his full Career, 
No, not. Corruptions Mount. 
9. My Lord makes haſt from Heav'n to Earth, 
And he himielf preſents, 


By Word and Sacraments : 


Prevents a perteCt Sight, 


1; 


4 


Yet ob his © Ordinar ; Grate, 

Dart in ſome Beams vcr, 19ht. 

10. My Lord to me ro thus begin, 
Ariſe, my Love, and flee 

From World, Fleih, Satan, Self. and Sin, 


O come away, to me ! 


Ii. Time Was When thou waſt cold an dead, 
An Heir of Wrath thou waſt, 

And Vengeance-Storms hung © rethy Head, 
But thoſe ſad Days are paft. 


12. The Flowers of Grace begin: to fring 
In Thee ſo ho pefully ; - "3 

Thar all rhe Heay 'nly Quite- doth Gig, 
Glory to God on High. | 


1 3- My Church, thou art my tender Plant, 
My Dews nouriſh'd Thee; . 

Now thou ar mine, now thou muſt rants 
Thy Fruit, My Self ro Me. 


14. My heartleſs Dove, why doſt thou fain, 
And hide thy ſelf from me 2 | 
Thou know'{t not how I love a Saint, 
How welcome thou ſhould'ft be : < 
Come, come, before thy Lord appear, 7 
Thy Perfon joys my Sight; 2h 
Let me thy Prayers and Praiſes hear, 
Thy Voice is my Delight. * Fes, 
I5. Ye Men of Gol, whale, Charge, iris 


In God's Courts to attend ; Ot 
F3 
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Reftrain thoſe Knorriics of 
Which do his Chunk, offend. 
16. Mine through my Faith is my dear Lord, 
His through his Love am I; 
He feeds his People with his Word, 
Which taſts moſt pleaſantly. \ 
17. He feeds them with his Word of Grace, 
Till Glories Day appears 
Which all the Shades away ſhall chaſe, 
Of Sins, and Griefs, and Fears: 
Come Love, come Lord, come that long day, 
My earneſt Expectation ; 
Shovel theſe Days out of the way, 
| Theſe Hills of Separation. 


The -VERSION. 
CHAP. III. Zh 


[ 7 ſought him, bur I found him not, 
18 My Souls Delight was fled. 
_ 2. And flug I here? ]'ll now ariſe 
{- ” ad go about the Town 
; Til ſearch the Streets and br oader ways, 
Qaril 1 find my own : 
Up did I get, and out [ went, 
My Deareſt to regain; 
But when 1 had my Labour {peot, 
_ Alas! it was in vain. 


arch. 
FJ M whom my Soul dOÞ love, I ſought 
By Night upon my 


C 4 
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. The City earch did light of on me, 
”” of whom "1%id enquire, 
In any Street, pray, Did ye ſee, 
The Van, whom I admire? 
. *Twas bur little while that T 
Had from the Watch-men pals'd, 
But I did find-my only Joy, 
And then I held him alt. 
[ held, and would not tet him go, 
Till I had brought him home, 
Into my Mothers Houſe, and fo 
Into my Native Room. 
5. O Salems Daughters, you [ char - 
on by the Roe and Hind ; 
Ye do not move, nor *wake my Love, 
Until it be his Mind, 


The Dali 


ters of Jeruſalem. 

6. What ſwoaky Pillar #rait from bence 
Out of that Deſart Riſes ; 

Perfam'd with Myrrh and Frankincenſe, 
And all the Merchants Spices ? 


The Charch. 


7. Such Ornaments his Bed do g grace. 
As Solomons. Bed commend ; 

Where threeſcare Men of Ihacts Race, . | 
His valiant Guards atrend, NONE 

$. They all hold Swards. coura oully, — 
nds all know how to Fight. 


- i. jt ra x 
> x 34, 
& 


Each hath bis W n "his T %y 
Becauſe of i dwog pon ight. hh, | 


The Chariot of King —_— wed 
Which for him? be made, 


Was of the woog Lebanon, . 
ars had. . 
ottom, and: above 


Which Ska 

19. Gold was the. 
Rich Purple cover'd it 3-7. 1 

The midſt whereof Was. pav'd with Love, 
For Sa/ems Daughters Fit, 


T1. Look, Virgins, on, IO ” 


His Crown to Rich, ſo 
Wherewith his, Mother Crowg him on. 
His Joyful Marriage-day. 


The Paraphrafe. 
CHAP. IIE Thy, Charch. 
x. 4 a” did I:feek my deareſt Lord, 
But witty a fleepy Mind ; 
His preſence he did nor afford; 
Slack Seckers-carmor - find. 
2. Shall I, ſaid I; forgoe my-Chriſt, 
And ſo cloſe up. mine Eyes ? 
No, no, he was Jo.dearly miſt, 
I coufd* J ot but. ariſe. c 
My Bed d rag Thorgs, no Bed. or, me, 


Foc g could 6 me Ta 
Till I VE cal: fre, 


v 


VVh ! 
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' VVhen vrivate means could MTeevall, - 


In publick Him I fought: i... 
I waiced till, my Eyes did, tail, 1s , . 
' Alas ! I found him nat. , —_—_ 


3. God's holy VVatchmen-did Me fd, 
Of whom l did enquire, 

Pray, can ye help my croubled Mind, PY 
VVhich doth a Chritt defire? ;{ 
O happy Stars, it ye wight be - 
My Guides to Jeſus now! . 

Seers, did ye my Saviour ſec? 
Pray tell me where and how ? 
Means muſt be,us'd, but cannot heal © _.. 
VVithout a Sovereign VVord ; EST 
Chriſt only, can himſelf reveal ; 
And {till I lack'd 'my Lord. 
. One dark Hour more I did-ſuſtain,,. - -; 
And then the Night was.palſt; 2 
Tho' I had fought 10 long in vain, Ce 
[ found my Lord at lait; | a. | 
I found my ro and held kim faſt, 
And wou!d nor let him part.; IPO 
My New-tound Jefus I'cmbrac'd, © + 2 «1 
And Lodg'd Himin my Heart.: ny 
I would not loſe my Chriſt again, 
And gain a Second. Hell | 
My Prayers and Tears did himconſtraia. 1 
VVithin my, Soul ro dwell: 
As Clouds are pierc'd with yer Light, "I 
3 is 
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His Beams thro! me did {| 
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Whoſe Angels'watch with one accord, 
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6 '32E be Song of 4 ongs 
His dear Aſſemblies ſaw this Sight, 
And joy'd that Chriſt was mine. 
5. Chriſt's Love my Heart doth fo inflame, 
This Ckarge I needs muſt give; 
All ye that own his Sacred Name, 
Do not his Spirit grieve: 
He is all Love, he 15 my Love, 
O do not him abuſe ! 
Do not again put him «to pain, 
Dear Chriſtians, turn nor Fews : 
Lord, leave us nor; yet if thou wilt, \ 
With Tears we'll own thy Right ; 
But a Departure torc'd by Guilt, 


—_ 


Makes a Tempeſtuous Night. : 
Weak Believers. | V 
6. What Heav'nly Souls from Earth ariſe, _ 


And do at Heav'n aſpire ! | 
They mount, they ſoar, t ey fix their Eyes 'D 


| On God their _ re : 
Earths Wilderneſs tbey nobly ſcorn, T 
Whilſt others Rake for it ; 
Heav'ns Graces them do ſo Adory, vi 
That they for Heav's are fit, 
The Church. . 


7. Admire not me, but my dear Lord, hs 
Whole Boſom gives me rett ; 


That nons ſhould me moteſt. Theſe 


\ ES = # . 
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\ Et Seae 
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8. Theſe Heav'nly Guards are full of mighs, 
And ready do they ſtand, | 

For to defend his > hes Right, 
When he ſhall them command : 

When.Darkneſs breeds tormenting Fear, 
Then help comes from on High ; 

A ſtrengthiong Angel doth appear 
Amidſt that, Agony. 

9. Heav'n is the High and Glorioas Throne, 
Of my molt Glorious Lord ; 

Who yer on Earth Rides up and down: 
Pth' Chariot of his Word. 

10, His Word is rich, and ſtrong, and pure, 
As all his Saints do prove; 

V-Vho of its true Intent are ture, 
And find, it's Heart is Love. 

IT. Go Ye that own the Higheſt Name, 
Behold a Glorious Shew ; | 

How the Almighty ſpreads his Fame 
And what his V Vord can do: 

This mighty King Rides Conquering, 

jHis V Yord goes forth wich Might ; 

V Vhich wooes and wins the Slaves of Sin, 

Both by us Force and Light: 

Thoſe Slaves their. Hellith Lords Ant 
And Chriſt do humbly own ; TAL 

And as his Spouſe, he them.doth. take, .. ; 
And wears them as his Crown : 


Great was their Need.; ; greater: im, 
\&200 their Neceſlity. ; 
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78. | "The Song of Sing 


But'not ſo glad as'He. 


The VERSION. 
C H A P. IV. Chris. 


"'F O, thou art Fair, my only Love, 
My Love, lo ! 'eGiou art Pair : 
Thine Eyes are like thoſe of the Dove, 
3” thin thy Locks of Hair; © 
Thy Hairy Locks are like Goat's Flocks, 
Which from Mount Gilead look, - 
2. So are thy Teeth like well-ſhorn Sheep; 
Comefrom the Waſhing Brook ; 
They Pregnant are as wil: as Fair, 
For Fruit as well as View ; 
For each of them her Twins doth Ki. 
There's ot one barren Ewe. ' © 
3- Thy Lips are like a Searler-thredd, 
Thy Speech is ſweet and fine Si 


within thy Locks tby Temples Rell al 


Like broke Pome2ranate ſhine. A * T3. 


4. Thy Neck is like; to David's Taves, 


Strong built,. and raiſed high, * 
A thosjand d ſhields for Men At Paades * CC 
Hang in that Armory. OIYA 
5. Thy two Breaſts are like two 
Wal ;fhep'd, apd well agreed; 
For they are loving Twins, and foe 
_—_ the Lillies feed. 


As well they may; glad do they prove, 


we hots \t 


"AW 


en 
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and _—_—_ 


aa t 
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\\ 2D 
wh} ks Nha LIP HEE 29. 
6. Until the Day 7 have chas'd away " 8 I | 
The Dusky Shade S 1 will. _— 4 
Betake me to the Mount of Mhrrh, LE - #11 
And to the Incenſe Zill. LD Þ Ell 
7. All over fair, my Lave, thou art, "By | M0 
And fo thou ſeem'ſtto me; x ;\W[3 
There is not one wacowly Part, vw — Jak 43 
Nat, ane dark Sþot.in Thee. Ltd 3. kan. © a 
8. Come, Love, with me from. Lebanon, WY 410% 


From Lebanon, mah me, -  ..\. 


Ck L% «© s F 
Since Thou and T are joyn'd in Ones... 2 
Thy Lebanon /, vec . 5 3 \ FM. Qt as © ILY 


From Shenirs Top, from Hermon. look, 

And from Amana bigh, _ ..-. . \ ks a9 

T hoſe Lions Dens muſt. be farſock,, - TW 
And, where thg\ Leopards Ger. oo 
. My Spouſe, my Siſter, thou haft Gain'd 
A-perfett Vidory 

ver my Heart þ 'y thy bright chin, 


And by thy Bxighter Eye. 1 x; — 
O, How f. fazrr an pleaſant-t 7s thy Love, Sis 
My \deareF? {pauſe to Me! +. ATT 
) how 7 prize it far above - ws et | uh 
The Richejt wines that be! yy 
'Þ how my Sifters; Qintmeats ſme, > 
| What, ſweetneſs. do they yielad 1 0 
Fs pleaſant feent doth ar ba” f & ks - of 
The ſweet Arabian: Field. 4 13 $6 


2 He! y Lips drop Ze the Pork 
ra: | There Milk with _ Flows; "0 jog nel] 
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0 8 The Frag of Tr 
| o ſwell the ſme/'; of Lebanon, from 
The Garme»:ts of my Spouſe. 
12. My Siſter and my Spouſe is Peild, 
That (be may be ſuppos'ld ; 
ASpring (hut up, a Fountain ſeal a, 
A Garden well enclos'd. 
1 3+ Thou haſt a pleaſant Nurſery, 
Where /weet Pomegranates grow, 
And Fruits which pleaſe both Ta#te and Eye, 
Thereto the Spices flow. 
14. As Camphire, Spikenard, Calamus, 
Saffron and Cynamon, 
Fhyrrb, Aloes ard Incenſe Trees. 
With each Spice of Renown. 
I5. AG ardex Fountain is m ry Love, 
A Living Well is She 
Like Lebanons Streams which ſwiftly move, - 
And down to Jordan flee. 


The Charch. 


16. AmT aGarden? Then, O North, 
Awake, and on it Breath; 

Thy quickning Breath will ſummon forth 
The Odours from Beneath: :” 

Am Ia Garden? Then,'O South, 
Come, on this Garden blow ! 

One Sovereign Blaſt out of thy ——_—y 
V Vill make its Spices flow : 

Then, theo, into his Paradiſe, 
I my EE _—_ - And 


\ 
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And eat his Fruits and. ger his Spice; ol 


And count , ef at home. | 
\ 5-546 I pF © 2. 


? - The Paraphraſe.” | 
CHAP. IV, Chrift. 1. \ 


TI Deareſs. Church;-I do admire © Id 
The Beauties of thy. Mind, . 
So Meek, ſo Harmleſs, fo Entire, 
 &0 Loyal and-ſo Kind : + 
Ev'n thy Profeſſion 1 efteem, \ 
Becauſe it ſprings from Grace, 
which makes Thee yet more comely ſeem, 
As Hair adorns:the+ Face, © 
2. Thy Paſtorgeaninich prepare thy: Food, 
Do in their Minds agreeg's. i. | WS. 
. Their Lives and Dofrines both ae \ 4X 
And bring. much' Frult to wie. % (V+ © 
3. Thy Hos ſo ſeaſon'd is* with Gripeh@n0 
That many Hearts it mouds, 0 
And Graces coloar in thy. Face, 1 0 
Its great Advantage proves; © 
4. Thy Faith which joyns thee $0 thy Hoey. . 
Doth ſhield'thane. inwarel pants ;\ 7 100 90h 
This Shield hath oft eheivgheu wx NEV -- 
The Devil's FieryDarts 2 Oo ts oo 
5+ The two Breaſts of thy Teftamenrs- ved) 0. 
Moi? friendly to acrefily Ab vg) hs - 
Which N edi and ſud omen 
To ne »&g HA! 


« . | YT 
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> The Cries of a Diſtreſſed Soul, * 
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\ Theſe Breaſts of Cemfort ftull ; 
Theſe Breaſts make glad, whom Sin makes fad, 
Theſe Breafts the Hungry Fill. 
E, The Word i#s here the C Chrcher Fare, 
And Faith the Churches Light, 
Till Shades give way to Glories Day,” 
| Them ſhall ſhe lrve by Sight 
Mean-while my Gracious Preſence (hall 
Her dear Aſſemblies fill; 
Her Prayers ſhall be moſt ſweet to me, 
Sweet as the Incenſe-Hill : 


Mean-while m y Glorious Preſence ſhall 


Fill Heav'n, that Holy Ground, 
Where Cherubims aud Seraphims 
Their Hallelajahs ſound. | 
7. My deareſt Church, how clear art thou, 
On whom no fin _— / 
a Blood apply d hath pur 
T hee ihe = Guiit's an +" 


Thou art to me as white as Snow, 
And tho' thou fiune#? till, 


Grace keeps thee tn, thou canF} not fu 


With full conſent of Will. 
8. Let my Fair Glories thee entice 
To come with me ; | 
we thine Karthly Paradiſe, | td | 
Thy Paradiſe I be; .: DYE 
Birth, Pleaſures, Riches,. Frienls aud Fame; 
| aveall Janas'd up in Me. 0 that 


0 that then knew ft how good I am! 
Come now and tafF and ſee : 

The World's an bowling Wi Idernefs, 
Fill d with the Beaſts of Prey + 

Whilſt that they Rage, Roar, and Oppreſs, 
On Canaan fix thine Eye. 

9. My Heaven-born Spou/e, whom 1 embrace, 
My Foy and Crown thou art ; 

Thine Eye of Faith, thy Chain of Grace 
Have overcome my Heart. 


10. My Deareft Spouſe of Heav'nly Birth, 
Thy Love is more to Me 

Than all the Pleaſures of the Earth, 

And ſweet thy Graces be. 


an. Speeches in __ Heart are bred, 

ſweetly da they | 
works do ſuch « —_— * ſpread, 

As Lebanons Spices do. 


2. Diſgaiſed to the World thou go'ſt, 
Heav n is a Myſtery: 

0 me thou Ran'ſt, tome thou Flow jt, 
Nons knows thy worth but 7: 

is thou art miney ſo T am thine, 
My Love doth gnard thy Heart ; 

by Heart's —__ my Love's werkrhee, 
My Church, how ſafe thou art ! 


. BÞ, 14. My Church than art « Paradiſe, 
bat a ey 4 1 
'G 
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84 . ite - Siog - you 
Fair are thy Fraits, and from thy Spice" 
T hy ſweeteſt Odqurs flow: i wn 4 1 ned, 
Thy os. Plants thy Children are,” 
Their Graces Fruits and Spice ;\ 
Tam the Tree of Life in Thee, 
My Church, "Wy Paradiſe: -* , 
15. Thou art 'a Spring, whichtd oy Plants 
Doft thy pure Streams derive; \ 
Tinder thine Eye and Miniſtry. 
"Y Bleft Aſſemblies 2 OA 


'£he Church: 
My Lecrd, it I a Gardett: am, 
os hen let thy Spirit blow 5-0 + © 
And with its Gales refreſhthe "_ 
;And make my Graccs flow : 
And when tay Spirit thus hath blown, © 
And I do fleurh moſt, | » 


Then let my Deareſt Lord come down, 
And fced upon his Colt. 
So poor I am, ſo great thou. arty 


The Lord, how can I Feaſt ? 
Furniſh the Table of my, Heart, 
Then come and be.my Gueſt... 
Tha: VERSION: L 
OBA +P. Vs EDI. 039% vl 
'M come ut a4 Parad} cM & PIN b, B\ i i 
MySifteand my8podſes” - 0. 17 


. Poe gather'd of my ES kwA BEN 
" *EKbich in ") Garde grows. HM) 
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.Doth Knock and Call... þ can't mike. 


- Shou!d I come o're the Duſty Floyy, ' \ © 
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] hich "2s. So n: 


HomepConb und H NovUwy, Nw; 
Fave been my ſweet: Repaf; Lo nd 

Fly Wine, my; Mulk- which bere 'd0. ales i 1 
Have chear;s wy, Healy and: —_— 

My Friends and(acar.Companigns,', 117 yo 
Come, Feaf? your jeſveswith Me;-; | ill 
Drink, O my *elbeloved Qres,'. 7 mote 5 \ 
Tea, Drink abundantly. EE 

10.4 (dhe Church. | 
2. 1 ſleep, but ver my;Heart.doth wake,. 
Heark, wy KBeioved One', 


His Knock, ;hys Tread, lis Tone: 
Open to Me, , my. Fathers,Cluld, 
Open to, Me4,,my Love; : . 

Open to me, my Undetif'd,z'7 
Open to me, my Doge >, | 
Open to me, that, wait;for Thee, | x 
My Head 4s Ld with Dew ;, + 
And all my Locks, with &v/oipg Drops, 
Let's have an Enterview. 
3. My Coat is off, ant how ſhall I 
”” Pur on iy 'Caanr- apaint © 


My uv aſheeFeetto Main POnge 2 om ITE 
4. My Deareſt then by:vhe Rey-hole ** 
His willing Hand did move ; 
Which, when. | did perceivg;. my Soul, 1; 
Was touch 'd with Grief; 20d Love ©. 1: 
G3  KRowz'd 


Ak 7 The Song of Songs 

5- Rowz'd by his Paſhon, I did tir, 
And anfieadd ers his Call; 

My Hands and F p'd _ Myrrh, 
Which from the Lotk 

6. Then did I open to my oy 
But he (alas!) was gone ; 

He whom I did fo lately hear, 
Methoughts I was undone : 

I ſought him whom my Soul ador'd, 
But him I could not have, 

I call'd and cry'd, my Love, my Lord! 
But He no anſwer aVe. 

7, Then did the cruel City-VVatch 
Smite Me, and wound Me fore ; 

The Keepers 'of the VVall did ſnarch 
Away the Veil I wore. 

8. O Daughters of Jeruſalew / 
| So You, if Ye find 

My Glorious Dear, that he may hear 
My Love aillias my Mind. 


The Daughters of Jeruſalem. 
9. What Fewel is this Dear of thine, 
O Faireft, let as know; 
IWherein does thine Others out-ſhine, 
That thos doft charge us ſo? * 
i The Church. 
' Jo. My dear Delight is Red and VVtute, 
The Lilly and t Roſe, 


whzeb is Solomons. 
So ſweet a Grace adorns his Face, 
Ten thouſand he out-goes. 
11. His Head is like the Fineſt Gold, 
And curled Locks doth wear, 
VVhich dothe Ravens Colour hold, 
So comely is his Hair, 


12. His Eyesare like.the Eyes'of Doves, | 
VVhich on the Banks are met, 

And do the fireams of VVater love, 

- Milk-waſht and fitly ſer. 


13. His Cheeks are like a ſpicy Bed, 
VVhere all! Perfumes do meer; - - 
His Lips like Lillies, wkence is ſhed 
The Myrrh. that ſme'ls ſo ſweer. 
1 4- His Hands are like the Chryfolite 
In Rings of Gold diſplay'd, 
His Belly 1s like Ivory bright, 
_ VVich Sapphires. overlaid. 


15. His Legs like Marble Pillars are 
On Golden Sockers ſer ; 

His Face, like Lebanos,. is moſt Fair, 
Like Cedars moſt compleat. Af 

His Mouth is moſt exceeding Sweet, 
Yes, he is wholly fo; 

Down from his Head unto his Beer, 
VVith Sweetneſs he doth flow: 

O Salems Daughters, This is He. 

Of whom ye did —_— | 
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$$ The-Soug of. Songs. © 
This is the Friend that loveth-Me, : +537) of 
This is my Hearts defire../ | - |; 55) 


The Paraphrafe.' i! .- 
CHA P.V. Chr#ſ. PP 


I. T Love, (my Dearef?) bath Me brought” 
M Whither thou didft Hroite ; ar "us 
Thy Graces which my Hand hath wrought, |! it 
Have been my Souls delight: © | 
T hou art a Vine, which with" mhy'P Pin pie,” | 
Both God and Man doft thear 5 14 
Feed on the\Fruits prepar d an They: ff .;1 
A conftant Feaſt is there. \1 | ' _— \ 


not 6 


The Church: Feit l 2 


2. Such drowfinefs doth mepbſſeſ," 
I live, and'yer Þdie 5 
Some Life / have, no Livelineſs, 
How dark and cold am 1! 
Here inthe dark and deep Z prope, 
"Who us'd to:live above ; | 
Where 1s my Faith? Where is my Hopea n(. 
Where js my wonted Loye?.. 1 9905 
Ic is no Strangers Voice] hear, x aoltc4 
I know jt is. my.Lards- OM -. 
He knocks both at my Hearcand Ear, 
Theſe are his loving words ©: i nw! 
Open to Me, my Fathers' Child, - + (+ '/”, 
Open to Me, my Loye, -: 1 
Open to Me, my Ulndebi}'d,!: 
Open to Me, my Dove. 


- whe 2 Sphirints. 
My Graciius Patiencehath Sod 
Long waitingar 'Devr.2 \£ 
Fain would 7 cater for: pauk of 2ul'0 
Slight not thy-Savi MoH ah you oT. 

- | 3- One wwlllehave: oe | he 
bt” Should brealtan hea 
But 7 (Alas mew ws,” 3 60 _ 0. 

Their Force /did'not(feet:” © YOu! 


457 nave 
1-480 II 


444 


' My Anſwer was co this Biſech; 25] X_ 
Lord, now [ amt eaſe. pe: E8 IN 


And Lord, if Zſhould' Thee? TeſpeQ, <l OH * 
, My-F riends I fhoulddilpleaſe: gt 0 Be 
Thy Service, Lotd, would'coſt me dear" _ 
g The World would metnbleſt; SH 
Thy heavy Croſghowtan T hear? | 0196 
' _ Donotdiſlurb my Reſt; * 01> ] 3gd | 
4. My Lord to this "ate noReply, _ 


Only on Me he caſt LNA GY 
A ſadand a Rebukin g' Bye, Oo md guts 
On which this ſenſe Ppals'd; { (£1404 208 
Doſt thou my Pariencethihs requite/"1® bilss 1 
To make it longerbearys®'f 5 © ol 08 
Doſt allmy Love Sufferingsll te 06 F 
I look'd for better Fares”: i 39 af mol - 


? 10 


This ſtirgdan/Love, it Who 


Which pubime to-ſuctrpaiti: one 
5. Thar:{veſolv'd, whatever cafe” 1/214 
To own my Chriſtagain, '/: q 49118 0 1 BEE 
word od ae fs 46-4 ': 


* 
þ. 


14nd do notane reſtrain; * | -*Sathn 
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" Satan Avaunt, Je Me alone, - 
bk 
Reſolution ga 
To my ek -- = 
My. Grief did then begin toceaſe, 
A Vke I to Chriſt inclind; - 
6. But when 1 did my ſelf above: 
- My Saviour to.embrace ; 
Alas! for my Unwortbine( 
My Saviour hid his Face : 
For He is Great as well as Good, 
And will not be diſdain'd; + 
Then his kind words, which 1 withſtood, 
- My Conſcience ſorely pain'd: ' 
O th wiſh'd a thouſand times - 
That I had been fo wiſe | 
To ſhake off my Security, 1! 
VVhen Chriſt bade Me ariſe: 
I ſought him daily ia his VVord, 
Bur him I could notthave; > 154; 
| Icall'd andcry?d, My Love, my Lard! 
But he no Anſwer;pave. 
7- Earth did oppreſs whom Heav'n ſuvh, 
Nothing but Griets I fquad, 


S__ grieved heart ; 
and ſears-were Swords & x pours, 


ian did ——_ Smart. - 


- 
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S > TP ” OFG... —_— p X- 
_ __ Yy "4, ns 5 L Ls ak 'D Ws Ss A 
-— ths On” > Ds Les - 2 LS 
4 þ #5 Wee 


"ob Solonttfte. - 


My Lord I could not fidd;” - oy 
Had I my Lord; 1 ſhould not care, eg'Tf 
Tho' others prov'd unkind: f, 

8. Another Courſe 1 fraighbways rooky! e:f 
|. I did repair to thoſe h 
1 VVho Sior-wards do often look; £367 
And did my Cale propoſe: L 
Bleft Souls ſaid T who oft' atrend 
'+ Art the Almighties Court, * © 
My Caſe to youT do commend, 
That you may it report : 
LA Lord I have or rather had, 
*]' My VVelbeloved one; 
S Preſence ws'd to make me glad, 
- But, Ah, my Lord is gone! 
when you pray, he ſhould acquaint 
You with his Love and Grace; 
Fell him from irie, my Heart dorh faint 
And Languiſh for his Face. ' 
. VVho is, faid they, this Lord of chine? £ 


A I 
w —y 


"'O Faireſft, let us know ; Wh 


Vherein docs thine others out-ſhine, 
That thou doſt e us ' 1 LL 
_ NO. My deareſt Lord is ife and Red; | 
VVhite thro” his Purity, | 
red thro' his Blood which he did ſhed 
For ſuch an one-asT: I: 
Vas be not Red; but i y VVhite 6 1) 
The Lilly, no the Roſe; 1 


i 
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Weng 9x | " | 
| Bur! ſtill my greareſt wound'was here, : -:4. 
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' 
| 
i 
| 
| 
ſ 
! 
; 
| 
; 
f 
[ 


192 NO R 
_ He might delight, the &ngels Sight, ; Vit 308 


The, Song of iSolgs 


But I am none. of thoſe : 


Was he not White but only'Reg, -  pery.s Lpte 
A Sufferer for his fa; + ey ff 
His Blood would reſt upon his head, 9; 
Nor could I Joy therein: (,; 4i 14; pi F 
But my dear Lord-is White and Red;: 
This Mixture pleaſeth me; -. (\ . 356, 
For, for my ſins he ſuffered, *. 2 A. 
When he from ſin was. free: WY 
What a reviving ſight is this? ko] 2 ny 
A righteous Saviour's Blood; AT 


The Bath of Sin, the Spring: of Blik; ; I bro A © 
Moſt pure, moſt ſweet, end enoe:7 4; | 

The fond igchanted VVarld,agmizes i -;*: * 
Their Idols here below ;; 4 5. phe q 


Their creeping, groveling, } Par: Deſires! u 


Their Childi(bMinds do ſhew : ..... 
Did.but my. Glorious Lorg, appear, .;; id Us" 
O did they him but know... {62 

What formerly. their Glorjes Were, BY 


Wen no lon la yan = ; 53 
The le LIONS: diſappear 9120 V , 
When once, m 9th Gage; | 
And tho: T; co Thomian Lore were vere, 


N8&ne COU be like ro: , J'Y 
My Lord, /he is. the King | a is b 


The Faireſt of all F 
Of all your, Wk ping, 
.:4None wigh my Lord ? WPPars.. | 


*, 
_ 


pPorwnmny 


V Vhat's your tid Clay 3 'Your un. 4 
VVhich ye your Jewelscall; | 


My Lord, he is of real worth, | AVY 
And goes bey ond then $94 7045 i br 
11. His'Godhead and his Government & 
Are infinitely pure, Ji? 4:0 a1/ 


Moſt Gloriouwabd'meſt Excellenty* os ris 2 
And ever thaff endure 20s 10d 10d 


x2. His is a pure ard! piercing Eye,” : 
Thro' all- the Earth IT moves; 


' VVhich the datk Hypocrite, Joh IE VG off 


And ſecret g00d approves. 711 ud 


3. HisEhbe Its appear moſt bripfir arid "Grat, 
"3 TVhen he himſelf doth Wy. ONE iis 
Methinks I in a*Garden'wat DV nO 
VVhere Flowers and Viers grow?” © 
VYhen hedoth my affeQiogs ſtir, = 7+ 
And ſpcaks unto' my Mind ; LO 
Mcthinks the Litlies drop with Myrrh, , © UO & 
Such Savouf do l' find: WIA 


So ſweet a GratE':adorns his Face,- -- - = ved! 
His Face, like 'Heav'n doth {hine; |: 917 

And O whatiNMaſick'do heat, | (49 an 
VVhen he faith, [am:thine! -« 10 YI. 

14, His Hdhdsarc like'td -p——_ 85H O 
The works of my'dedrIts y 


Are bright anT' ecitely £obtholdy 74 97i7 21 2i4t l 
His VVYorks ſulfifkifYVord: i: a ail T 
81-1 "2 


F ce ; a 94 
'; _.” The Tender Bowwels of his Love, . 


j  Thiss the Friend that Yoverh me, 


wy _- 2. FR”. "Y VERO FES 1 F A F R 2 PIO) : 
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Haw precious they . be! 
VVhen I am Griev Fi his Bowels move, 
__ loudly plead. for me. 


- The ſweet Proceedings of my Lord 

we like his Purpoſes ; 
Holy and Pure, and Firm and lyre, 

Both Love and Stedfaſtneſs: 
His Countenance Majeſtical 

All Rev rence doth Command ; 
If he but Frowns on us, we fall, 

| Bur if he Smiles, we ſtand. 


16. His Mouth is moſt exceeding ſweet, 
All ſweetneſs like an Hive, 

One word of his like Honey is, 
O how it doth revive! 

gr 7 begun ijhould 7 go on 

E..'/ Deareſt Lord to Limn, 

ou'd ſay, all ſweets compactec Bo 

FT ſummed up in him. 


, 


My Lord is Larger than Deſires, 


Fairer than VVords can ſhow ; 
One comely part fond Earth admires 
My Lord is wholly ſo. | 


O Heav'n-born Souls, This, This he 
Ot whom ye did: e 


E 4. andreas 


The VERSION. 


CHAP. VI. The Daughters of Jeruſalem. } 


þ direft of Fairs, if thus it be, 
O whither is he gone ? 
Tell us, that we may ſeek with thee 
This thy Beloved One. 
The Church. 
2, Down to his Garden he is gone, 
V Vhere Beds of Spices are, 
That he may Feed NY Feaſt thereon, 
And Gather Lillies there. 
3. I am my VVelbeloved ones, 
My. V Velbeloved's mine ; * 


THe Feeds and Treads in pleaſant Meads, - 


VVhere the bright Lillies thine. 
ChrifF.. | 


Axd like Jerutalem, 

Ind like an Army ſo Compleat, 

Men fly for Fear of them. 

5. O tarn away thine Eyes from me, 

Thy bright and Wo Hing Eyes, 

ſo bear ſo great Felicity; 

My ſirength doth not fuffice; 

by Hairy Locks are like Goats Flocks 
VFhich from Mount Gilead look. - 

. $0 ave thy Teeth like V Fall fern ſheep, © 


a fuom the VF oſping-brouh,” 
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i. My Love, like Tirzah, thos art Neat, 


They 
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The Soy. \of Songs " 
They Pregnant are as well as Farr, © 
Far..Fruit as. well as View; *© 
For each of them her T wins doth bear, 
There's not one barren Ewe. 


' As broke Pomegranate ſeemeth Red, 
And ſhines exceeding "© EV 

So do the Temples of thy Head, 
within thy Locks appear. 


8. Thrice twenty Queens together Sand, - 
And fourſcore C oncubines bs 

And Virgins like the num rOKS a 
Which to the Sea adjoyns. | 


9. My ſpotleſs Dove, ſhe is but, one, 
The Darling, of her Mether, © _ | 
Who loves and prezes her alone, F 
She knows not ſuch another - 
The Dayghters fa aw her comel Y Lines, 
And prais d her Lovely Fact; 
Tes, all the Queens and Cancaliies 
Admir 'd her Beauteons Grace. ' 


0. PYVhat Mary looks forth : what Moos i zs ther : 
VF hat Sun may.yonder be 2 
Fierce Troups with Flags aplay 'd appears. 

O what a One is She / \ ob 
£1. To the Nat-Garden down Fo went - FA 
To ſee the Fruits below ;... + JJ 

FVhetberthe#ines their Grapes did drew, » | 
= the Pomggreyates INT 
I 


which 75 Solomons. 


12. My Soul gave me a ſudden twjtci: 
And made me nimbly /lide, 
Like thoſe ſwift Chariots, in which 


Amminatib did Ride. OS 


13. Retwrn, Return, O Shulamite. 
Return, Return Apace 
That we may look with much deligh; 
T/pors thy Glorious Face - 
hat in the Shulamire 7 pray, 
Doyeexpett to ſee? 
Two Armies ſet in goodl Array . 
Even ſuch a 6ne ws [þe. 


_- The Paraphraſe, 
CHAP VI. The Chuich. 


i. /Hillt thus my deareſt Lord I prais'd, 
As I could do no lefs; 
They heard, they look'd, they ſtood ama? cl 
At my great bappineſs: : 
And when I ceas'd they thus reply'd, 
O Faireſt we muſt needs 
"'E Congratulate thy Bleſt Eſtate, 
Which ours ſo far exceeds : 
O that we were in ſuch a Caſe 
As we perceive thou ar: ; 
- O thatour Souls might find a place 
Ia thy Beloved's Heart : 
Whither is thy Beloved gone? 
Pray, let us go with thee, 


19S The' Song of Songs 

To' ſeek thy Well beloved One, 
Whoſe Face we fain would ſee. 

2. If you my deareſt Lord would. fee, 
Then go unto his Court, 

Lock where his Saints Ailembled be, 
Thither you muſt Refort : 

For they his Plicaſure-Gardens are, 
Where he delights to be; 

They are his Comfort and this Care, 
There vcu my Lord may ſee: 


Some Souls l;e brecds, and ſome he feeds, 


Others he doth remove; 
lence for his lower Gardens to 
Bis Paradiſe above. 
2. Iam my Well-beloved ones, 
My Well->cloved's mine ; 
To me his Love a Feaſt doth prove, 
Beyond the Richeſt Wine. 
Chriſt. 
4. My deareſt Church, on whom I /ece 
' A Fair and Royal Stamp ; 
All /weetneſs joyn'd with Majefty, 
Thos art bot) court and camp. 
«. Thy Prayers are arms, thy Praiſes charms, 
Thy Love is like a Dart; 
7 iy Faith and Graces are ſo Frong, 
They overcome my Heart : 
Thy Fair Profeſſion T efteem, 
Becauſe it ſprings from Grace, 


x | 
Ei 3, 


F Fe 
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H 


dh whith 75 Solomons. 
Which makes thee yet more comely jeem, 
As Hair adorns the Face. 
6. Thy Paſtors which prepare thy Food, 
Do mm their Mind's agree, | 
Their Lives and Doftrines both are good, 
And bring much Fruit to me. 
-. Thy countenance fo ſhines with Grace, 
That many Hearts it moves ; 
And Grace's colour in thy Face, 
Its great Advantage proves. 
8. The World preſents its glorious Shews, 
But what are thoſe to me ? 
In my dear Church, my only Spoaſe, 
All Glories do T ſee. 
9. Earths Pride would ſoox confounded be, 
Should but my Spouſe appear, 
Who to her mother and to me 
[s fo exceeding dear. 
Eler Noble Birth and Real Worth, 
Have gain'd her ſo much Fame, 
The greateſt Princes of the Earth 
Have prais'd her worthy Name. 
10. Her Sweetneſs jojn'd with Majeſty, 
Her Preſence much Endear'd ; 
Her Power with her Purity Es 


Made her both lou'd and fear'd. CS 


11, 7 have been with my new bora Saints, 
Thave been down to ſee” - - 

What Buds were oa my tender Plants, 

What hoges of . Fruit for me. 


4 
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12, When 
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12: When my dear Church, 1 hid fFace;<. 


Thou did ft thy {4 bemoan gs 

T did but prove thy Faithful Love,” _ I 
When thou thought 1 was gone : 

My Bowels yeara'd nhen thou didSt Cry, 
My Love did me conſtrain ; 

To haſte apace, and ſhew my Face 
To thy ariev'd Soul again. 

13. Return, Retura my deareſt. Church, 
Return, Return to me ; 

The Heaw'nly Quire, and I deſire 
Thy Bleſſed Face to ſee : 

* My Heav'nly oſt, if ye would kngw "- 
My Churches State and Caſe; 

She 1s another oft below, 
&nd of an awful Grace., 


The VER SLON. 
CHAP. VIE Chrift. © 


3 Daughters of a Prince how: Fair 
Are both thy Shooes and Feet ! 

Thy Foynts and Thighs like Jewels are, 
Wrought by an hand diſcreet. 

2. 1hy Navel as a Cup compleat, 
With Liquor doth abound; 

Thy Belly's like an Heap of Wheat, 
Which Lillies do ſurround. 

3+ Thy rwo Breaſts are like two young Rees, 


Well Shay'd and well agreed, 


Both 


"v5 Solomons 


29th which i are Loving T wins, and thoſe 
Among the Lillies Feed. 
| Thy Neck, like 1 vory is moFf Fair, 
” 4nd like a Tower moſt ftraieht « 
Thize Eyes like \-eſhbon pools, which are 
Hard by Bath-Rabim Gare : 
[by Noſe 7s like to T.cbanons Tower, 
The Tower which doth Command 
amaſcus' Town, the Chiefest Flower 
Of all the Syrian Land. 
| Thine Head on thee like Carmel is, 
Er hine *7:r, like Parple ftain d ; 
The Galleries le take bis Fyes, 
The Ki ing is there detain'd. 
f. How Fair art thou, how pleaſ..nt art, 
My Love, unto my faght ! | 
ſweetly Grac'd in every part ; 
' Thou art my whole delight. 
. 7nto a Palm-Tree 1 cempare, 
Thy Statare ſtraight and fine ; 
By Breaſts appear both full and fain 
Like Cluſters of the Vine. 
1 ſaid I will this Palm-Tree Climb, 
I'll ſearch her Branches wel : 
by Breaſts /hall now like Cluſters fhew, 
Thy Noſe like Apples [well. 
Thy Palate 's like the choice?f Wine, 
Which for my Friend [ keep ; 
vich ſweetly Flows, and cauſeth thoſe 
th Ts foe” that are aſlzep. 


IOT 


Led 


The Song of Songs we 
The Church; | 


xo. I am my Well-beloved's own, 
And He 1s wholly mine ; 

The Stream of his AﬀeRion 
Doth towards me incline. 

Ix. Come, my Beloved, ler us go 
Into the Fields abroad ; 

And in the Villages below 
Let's take up our Abode. 

I2. Lets go up early in the Morn, 
And to the Vineyards go; 


'To ſee what Fruits the Trees adorn, 


Whether the Vine doth grow : 
Whether the tender Grapes appear, 
And the Pomegranates thrive, 
(The Hopes of the Enfuiag Year) 

There thee my Loves T'll give. 


13. The Mandrakes {mel], anftat our Door 


All pleaſant Fruits there be, 
Both New and Old which are my Store, 
Laid up, my Love, for Thee. 


. The Paraphraſe. 
-— a A Þ. VII. Chrif?. 
I. Daughter of the Mighty God, 
Ftow comely are thy Feet 2 


F'Vith Goſpel-preparation Shod / 
Thy carriage how diſcreet 2 


TY TIE EI 

2. Thou art both Fair and Fruitful too, 
Great Numbers thou dof} Breed, 

PF hich with good Meals, the YFord and Seals, 
T hou liberally dof feed, | 


. The two Breaſts of thy Teſtaments 

”" ef? friexdly doaccortd; 
VF hich Nouriſhment aud ſweet coatent 

To New-born Babes affor 4 "I 
The cries of a diſtreſſed Sou! 

Thejz Rzeaſts of comfort Full, : 
Theſe Brealts mike glad whom /1n makes ſad, 

Theſe Breajis the Hungry fill. 


4. Thy Faith is thy ſtrong Fort and Tos ower, 
"7 hine Underſtanding clear ; 

Thy Fudging and Diſcerning Power 
Informs when Danger S Hear © 
Thy Chriſt, thy Head of Eminence 

All Others doth exceed ; 
Thy Chrift, thy Head of [efluence 
Thy Grace doth keep and feed : 
hen thine Aſſemblies Exerciſe 
Their Graces freely given, 
The Ki ing walks in thoſe Galleries, 
As in another Feauen. 


6. My Church, who art moſt New, moft Fair, 
Zlow Dear art thou and Sweet ; 

Is whom all Sweets compatted are, 
In whom all Graces meet ? 


H 4 : Cuder 


mY "154 . _ The Song of Songs 
7. "Under thy weight thou flouriſheft =— 
As the ſtout Palm-Tree doth ; 
My Church, the more thou art depreſt, \FL 
The greater i thy growth : 
The Breaſts of thy two T, eftaments, | Ki 
Like Cluſters of the Vines ; 
Are full of Faice, which for thy ww * ( 
Tield ſtore of Feav'nly Wine. | 
8. When I perceiv'd thy Soul to thrive, 
Like to a Fruitful Tree ; 
Wo! hea I drew near, that 7 might chear, : 
| a | Fern joy 7V ſelf i in thee , 
12:8 ſor dia I empty: handed come, 
| | ” Nat alted to thy Store ; 
God's Word came then more near and home, 
: Thy Gr CES ſcented more. 
9. 2 hy Speech 1s like the choiche I' Vine, 
* vet So lovely and {o ſtrong : 
C1 It makes ihe Sinners Heart divine, 
| Ana ſanitifies his Tongue, 


The Church. 


1 0. My deareſt Lords Aﬀection 
{| cannor but admire ; 
jam my Welbeloved's own 
Jam his Hearts deſire. | 
11. / gladly wich my Lord could talk, 
and ſpend borh Night and Day ; 
C-mme Lorg, let us together wal ks. | 
7 12S rogerher ſtay. Come. 


' which ® Solomons. 
12. Comeler's go ſee whar Fruits and Flowers / 
 Adorn thy Garden place, 

Under the Sun ſhine and the iHowers 
Of days and means of Grace: 

Could 7 bur ſee thy Children Spring, 
Andin an happy frame; 

O how ſhould 7 rejoyce and ſing, 
And love thee for the ſame! 

13. Thy Saints their Services preſent, 


\ 


Which of Sweet Savour be; BILITY 


Saints New and Old within my Tent, 
Are kept from Heav'a and thee. 


The VERSION. 
CHA P. Vil. The Church. 


I, F Would to God thou wert as near 
To meas is my Brother, 
That Fill'd the Lap and Suck'd the Pap 
Ot my moſt render Mother : 
When 7 without ſhould 1gbr on thee, 
Then 7thy Lips would Kiſs ; 
Yea, 7 ſhould not defjiſed be, 
Weng diſeſteem'd for this. 
. I'd bring thee to my Mothers Tent, 
Who would inſtru me there; 
Pomegranate-Wine of pleaſant {cent 
Should be thy Royal Fare. 


j- His Left Hand underneath my Head x3 


Should loving y be plac'd. 
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His Rig ht Hand os nab ſhould be ſpread, 
Thus ſhould I be Embrac'd. - 
4-. Ye Daughters of Feru/a/em; 
'Tis You I Charge 8dd bind, | 
i Not once to move, er wake my Love 
188 Until it be his Mind. | 
13h The Daughters of Jeruſalem. 
5. Ont of the Deſart doth Aſcend 
A comely Sight to ſee; : 
One Leaning ou her deareſt Priend, 
O what a One is She : F: » 


7 be Church, 


8'-- Under the ſhady Apple-Tree 
|| WES Thee did I Raiſe and Rear; 
il! - Thy Mother Travell'd there with Thee, 

TWE8 - Native Phce was there. 
6. O Seal thine Image on thy Heart, 
'O'Seal it on thy Arm! | 

- For Love, like Death, doth caſt its Dart, 

WE. And Jealouſie is warm: ' © 

3 - 'Tis like the Grave, whole keen deſire 

11+ , Nothing can fatisfie. * + 

11% The Coals thereof” dre Coals of Fi ire 

& 7. Waters can't quent loves flarnie, nor floods 

© - Can Loves hee overflow ; 

If one for Love would give bis Goods, 

The Price would be too low. 


\ 


Wo be Jorg ” Chitth. OSS | 
*8.. No Breaſts on our ſmall Siſter Wo. : 
Nor is She yet Admir'd; + "D3** 
What ſhall we for our Siſter do, Wo 
When ſhe ſhall be defir'd 2 
Chriſt. 


9. Wel build on her a Silver Court, 
If fre a FVall ſhall be: 
Or if a Door, » heh; we ll Support 
VVith Boards, of Ceaar-tree. 
. The Jewiſh Church, 
10. I am 2 Wall both ſtrong and tall, 
My Breaſts like Towets- are-round ; 


(I then his Sight did much delight, 
As one that Favour Found.) 


Chriſt. 
11. At Baal-Hammon, Xing Solomon 
A Vineyard did poſſeſs ; 
Keepers he ſent to the Intent 
They might his Vinejard drefs : 
And thus with them he did agree, 
That for the Fruit it gave, 
A thouſand fitver Pieces he 
Of each of them ſhould have. 

12. My Vineyard which belongs to Me, : 
T know not how to ſpare; 
1t ever lies before mine Eyes, 
Mi is my conſtant care. 
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"Inches O Salon IT heve ISS 
| 1 thouſand for thy Gains ; 
And thoſe that keep its Fruit ma y crave 

Two Hundred for their pains. 
13. And now farewel thou that Doſt nel 

Te Gardens here below; 
As thy Companions hear thy Poice 

So let me hear it too. 
111k The Church. 
WY}. - 114. Haſte my Beloved like a Roe 
Wi. Which ſoon her courſe fulfils; 
O that thou wert like a young Hart 

Upon the Spicy Hills ! | 6: 1 C2 
WEE "The Paraphraſle. 
IR! ,"M CHAP. VII. The Church. 

WE 'ORD that thou wert as near to me 

As is my Mothers Son ; 

FG freedom ſhould Thave with thee, 
oh. As if we both were One: 

41 would impart my very Heart 


"WW '., To one that was fo near; I. 
} 4 | VVhoſe nearncls ſhould advatice my Love , 
Wil 
lu 


Aboveall Slaviſh fear. | 
"2. Gods Holy Church, my Mother Dear, 
ils Sould me ſuch LeQtures Read ; 
j F ſhouldprovide ſuch Heav'nl y Chear, 


b 
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VVhereon thoulov'ſt to Feed, : 
And then ſhouldft thoy thy Love dh, as 
I's Riches of WP Grace, by 3 
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rhy Leſs Hand then my! Head tus apy 
Thy Right my Heart embrace.” 4 
4- Chriſts -Love my Heart doth fo inflame) | 
This Charge /needs muſt give; bh 
All ye that own his SacrediName-.' v9. {7 
Do nat his Spirit grieve: PAT 
Lord, leave.usnot; if yer thou wile... + 
\  VVith Tears. we'll own thy Right;! (M © - 
Bur a Departure forc'd by Guilt | - 46. 40 + 2 
Makes a Tempeſtuous Night. cj of, 4 


Peak Chriſtians... | _ are: 
5. VVhat ſtrange Aſpiring Sauls are ht | 


PF hich ao ths Y Vorld diſdain ; — 
FVho on their Lord themſelves repoſe, a” 
: Heav'ns Kingdom to obtain: © 

' The Church. 7 


Under thine Ordinances Shade i} 57 
7 Sought and found thine Aid ; i #4 + iA 
For there thine Entrance farſt was made, ©; 
Thy Graces firft Conveigh'd: ; | 
6. Lord bear.my Name upoa thy Breaſt | bp I 
Engrave it on thine Heart; © 
There let it be ſo fure poſleſt rt þ rn K 
It thence ſhall ne're depart : 1 20 Rl 
For Love, like Death dothycaſt its Dart, 'I 
 VVhich wounds me to' the quick ;: 
Thy Preſence, Lord, ſupports my Neon. | 
| Thy iblence make Sick. ---. Y 
, Ay "TY Wiz «*F8 he 'F 
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With 


© Should: + chit Gow En Fokibn 
. My Heart ſo deep ming 
I fhould be Tortur'd with ſuch pain 
-- As could not be-aſſwap'd.. 
O Love Me, Lord, or ell: 1 die! ; 
Thee, Lord, my Love doth crave f 
_ My Lord, ſhouldit thou my Love deny, 
My Love wonld be my Grave. Þ  _ 
My Love doth flarne my Jealouſie: A 
So burns my Heart and'Eyes. | 
I -muſt embrace my Lord, orb 
Muſt be Loves Sacrifice. _ 
7. Whole Seas of Trouble cannotiquench _- 
Loves everlaſting Fire: 
1712  Fhough Hell oppole, whom | bave chole, 
WH. I cannot but Admire. 
W197. None but a Chriſt, none but my Lord, 
tl... "No Brides cat take with Me . 
A proffter d World would be abhorr'd ; 
A Chriſt, and none but He? 
WR The Jewiſh Church. 
if” 8, Remember the Blind Nations, Lord, _ 
#--. Whoina Dungeon grope, 
| And lack the Sunſhine of thy Word, 
|” _ Yer Prifars ate of Hope. 
When- once the Hour of thy Defign 
Hath on theſe Captives Shone, 
Wheag they are call'd and own'd for Thing, . 
—_— hall be further = 
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Top Lord;Jram conſtant to thy Nam 


From my moſt Gracious Lord.) 
 ChrifF. 


Ir. 1 nor admire nor imitate _ 
, Thoſe who their Vineyards Let ; 
Who of their Profit do abate, 
That they ſome Eaſe may get. 
12., My Church and Vineyard is alway 
My care and my Delight ; 
7 my ſelf keep it every Day, 
And watch it every Night : 
.Dreſt by my Hand, na 
, dts Fruit to me abounds ; © 
The Praiſe of its, Fertility 
- Wholly to. me redounds. 
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by my Eye, 


And firmly hold thy Wopdg ot 1h 
8 (1 had a Smile upon the ſame | 


AY - 


Now we 
P, f/4 hr wieb ey ohrcnt 


s grve an Nh 
 Tynzo thy Gracious Strain; \ © 
. Soler Me often from thee bear, ! 


 _ Ontil we Meet again. SAC 
 _ r4. Ahmyder Saviour! pity. Me, 
- Preſerve Me in thy Heart; © 
/ AndOh make haſt, make haſt, that wo 
| May Meet never pare." 7 1 | 


['N Judal's Vale a Man of Wealth abode,  . 
' Vile as a Beaſt, yet Worſhip'd as a God: 

| Who Tyrian Cloaths; and Egyprs Linnen- ware, 
And on whoſe Table me Land, Sea and Air. 


Beneath the Thre of bis Qut-moſt Gate / 
A pale, deformed; horrid Carcals Sate: 
Another Fob-- But of more Fixed Woes, 

| Who from his Dunghil never once aroſe. 
*God Help Me was his Name. God was his all, 
Thoſefew that knew him, Lazararhim didcall.c, 
Need, Pain and Scorn at once did-on him lei | 
"His Bed was Earth, his Covering was the Sky: : 


hing had be to pay of Natures Scores ; - 
ws but full of Sores. 


ir, (that wreck) wall make a Man confeſs... aL pj ; 44 
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4 Servant paſs'd the: Ge where, "Wor be found 
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hes 


This Ruful Odje& groveling on the Ground. | of 
S310 Lazarus, Sir, if Pity be my ane, 


_ Give t0 your” Mafter what 1 P1vE £0 YOu: 


Ho. 
* 
! 


m—_ 4 — 


ne 
aP 
"x 
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- . TLTarzarus his Petition. 


Of Noble Sir, I bumbly crave 
M What Nature doth exatt from Me: ; 


1 am a Bordcrer on the Grave, EN 


Half lain with ſbarp Neeefſuyox, 


For Childrens By:ad I do ot Cat 
1. dont Ak you Servants Fare y 
Only the Sweepings of Jour Hall 

1 Beg ; and what your Dogs may ſrare. 


"Pho Me not, Sir, to perih at pt ns 
Who may. Preſerve Me, at ſo Chtap'e Rate ; 
For Fatber Todah's ſat ſome Frag ments give, 
Pa ſerve Ton ut God's NG why 1tive. 


\ : D " a Te , 
ves bis Anfoer. W_ "44 Go M 


is this that dares Preſume on Met. 9; 
Aw be gil | ſuch Crawling T oads as- Hez- 


an; Gate, Vermin that Sor pd. WEN 
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'| 4 
Wie was the Siey'd Patient of thoſe (wounds. 
Whoſe lambeat Tongues did cool his burning 


| This done, the ſqualid Vaſſals of the Times . 
Scorn'd- ragged . Vircue, Honour'd purple Crimes& 
Things are mf-judged by the purblind Eye, - 

JV hich views their Poſture, nat their tendency : 
Till 7+f/ ice? wakes ta right its injur*d Laws, 
hich doth not welgh the Perſon, but the Cauſe, 


' Nor Rags, nor Sores, are Clouds that candiſguiſc 
A þ rat Soul to Heavens Soul-ſearching Eyes z 
rths Zaz Pris was Heavens D:ves; \Earths diſdain 
Was a meet Gueſt for Heaven to entertain: | 
Now comes the Golden Hour that ſets him free 
Fr dm his Apprenticeſhip to miſery : 


Iis Corps (theGraves old Neighbour) long dd reſt, 
lt lengrh is flipi info irs Bed of Reſt : 
\ Treaſure " tis; tho? Funeral-cofts it wants z 

The Richeſt Mineral is the Duſt of Saints 

& was his own(moſt ſerious) Monrner here ; 

le Mourn'd eRonghy' He needs no'Hlired Tear.' 
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end ce 


The tine is come, that Lazarus muſt be clad 
WILL ſuch fine:Linnen, - Dyves never had: E ny 
te timkeiis come: that £1.47%s muſt be'Fed | 
Wwe rich IIs, and with Angels Bread, 
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We 5 "Dios" It wy 
Here Hei ht of Mirth, with rn g "FOR, | 
Plenty withont the Hazard of Exceſs; - Mt 
Here are full Joys in Hand, full Joys i in View, 

Here Wine and Appetite are ever new: 
Ever begins their Feaſt and n'redo end, 
Whom growing Loaves and Living Springs attend: 

' Their Harps are well-ſtreng Hearts, - well. tuned 
And Sacred Hallelujahs are'their Songs; (Tongues): 
Here ſit the Saints, Here the Believers Sire, 

Is Nobly Seated in his Rich Attire; - - © 
Hither the King of Heaven new Gueſts doth call, 
Nor can he come too late that comes at all. * 


The mighty One who dwells and rules on High, 
[37 >,- - Angels attend withan obedient Eye; 1: + . 
1-4. © The Secrets of his Breaſts they donot Skill, 
IEF -  Butarethe truſty Servants of his WHEL. - +. | :27) 
WM #2 - Thuscharg'd he them, © Bring Lazarus 0 the Feaſt, | 
Nl 3h #5 © And let bio take bis Place next Abraham's Breafs.' || 
— They heard with: Rev*rence, and obey/d their Kings 
oy rais'd their Hearts, & oimbly ſhook their Wing,” 
hey fled from Heaven, yet Heaven'was with them 
þ It was their Heaven -to-dotheir Maſters Will: (ſtil 
7) Oy ſtopt not at the Stars (that powpaus ſhow) 
' | Who, went to view a Brighter Stapbelow:. © 
| The Point defignd they well did underſtands - 
Who had old. Voyagers been toGaneaan Land. 
|Then they had bren 4ors Guat; Coke: was their 
* There had they been,E/iſha's flaming Gyard:(Ward) 
Inthat Land chiefly lay their Lot thy Mairs{( Vi Fare | 
TOR, beg Hof Me | for Souls i thoſe precions' 
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7 The NT iroics * Lord \ fame Mercy Show, -—_ 
* For | can find no mercy bere below.— "oY 


This ſaid, he ſighd, and was of Life bereav'd ;; | 

He gave bis Saul, and they. his ta receiv'd, ES 0 

With Shouts Songs triumphant up the went, | 

ed. And tothe ns did him preſent : 4 ; 4 

ON | They ſhouted all, and joy*'d the New-come Gueſts 
Haw gehtly ſtoops and leans on Abrahams Breaſt 

' "Whom Dzves Curs'd and ſtately Fools ada, - 
How is he Bleſt! how is he Entertain'd ! -.- 14 NY 


_ 


: Þ} Tho? Vertue here on Earth negletted lies, 
Yet Heaven will raiſe it,. for *tis born to riſe- | -- 4 IF 
Dzves, that ſilken Goe, wult never dye  .- .-- = [6 


- 


3 Lateſs his Creatures and ſalſe Prophets lye. 
' He's fafe, if Death be caſt as Far behind 


LY 
Hy Body, as.it is below his Mind. - 4 4 _ 


j always young ;. He learns it from his Glaſs, 

$ Which ſmooths his furrow'd Brow and. paints: his 
F Bot a Cold ſtriking hard conſures the Lie +. | (fage. * 
' Down falls his Flactering Glaſs, his Fancies dye. SF "1 
His Garden-walks maſt him no longer know, |» M_ A | 
The Life-tree in his Garden doth nor grow: _. -.- "#71 tf {| 
-- His Palace muſt be chang'd for a dark Fombyy;z.. - 1 tl } 
8 That wzs his [nn bat this muſt be his Home, .*,+.: 4 8 þ 
-& He muſt no Tonger at his, Table K <a. 

in The Voider (Death) is come t takeaway 3 . , i? | 


ba. 


1) Death,that hors both Name and,) thing cc 
;) | And potently rormenits chis Potent One 3. - _- 
4 | | makes Amazing Breaches, and in ſhorr, -; 
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| Hefprvars be Progls, bot Death keeps himunder 4 

| And with one ſtroke tears Fleſh and Soul aſandet , * 

| * Then rang the Houſe with his five Brerhrens Cries, I | 
. BE 'Alas! our Brother; ſo they clos?d his Eyes. -- 
7 His outward parts arewaſh'd, his inner Rooms 
Stuffed with Ar«bian Sweets and rich Perfumes,” 
Now Death his Purple i is, now he's allow'd 4 
"Fine Linnen too, but *cis a Fun'ral Shrowd ; 
_ Grave-facd SpeQators with their Garments tom, 
' And Shrouded Lips attend, the Room doth mobrn. 
Ah what a poor Revenge is this on Fate ! 
For -him that cannot live, to Lie in State. 
- Amidſtthe Gazing Crowd the Bearers come, 
With Pomp they bring him to bis painted Tomb. 
Minſtrels and Trumperters their Noiſes joyn, 
- And Women ſell falſe Tears for Currant Coy D.. 
Now leſt his Friends ſhould:in alt ſtreams be dromn'd | 
 ;The Cup of Conſolation goes its Round. 

But ftay,my Soul; *cis Death that thou muſt view, 

"Not ſhadows which dead Bodies fo Enſue. 


aÞ(E-- - What a dark Notion and Ab: ty, 

t Y "I * Isthis to living Men, that they my 

HE -Grim Death on his pale Horſe Trimmplant Rides, 
\. He ſtrikes us ond our neareſt Kinſmans vides ; 
" Fer we ſenſleſs, # 


5 < 2: FR 
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Ont ke Soul to hear” her Final Doom. 


? © _ You who have lightly heard the Fun'cal Knell, . 

Ss, | Now hear the Voice which Jooms the GhoſtzoHell, © it 
For thoſe whoſe hearts an Earthquake willnot ſhake; gf? 
Thro? Heav'ns Loud-roaring Cannons may awake. . E 


Dives black Ghoſt (all Horrour and Deſpair) 
ls from its Priſon ſnatch droth? diſmal Bar; 
K Behind him the impatient Devils roar. _ 
2. © His Sins (thoſe worſt of Devils) ſtand'before z 
With Terrors thusbeſieg'd in every place, 
He hears a Voice, but might not ſeethe Face. _ 
The Voice was roaring Thunder in his Ears . = | 
The words were tearing Bolts and flaming ts ; 6 
'© Go thou accurſt; vile Caitif,, hence away PER 
4 To damned G hoſts, Come Devils, take your prey. w IS 
' Strack with this Thunder, down-he ſunk, he fell; - © 
And was a Triamph to the Fiends of Hell. 
Th” ingenious Tyrants did a Council pack, z 
{ Their Malice ſet their Wits upon the. Wrack : + 
_ When they had joyntly ſtud ly*d to Torment, 
For their pale Priſoner then in hafte they ſent ; +. 
- They chain'd and ſtak*d him to a furious F Jame, Q53* ©; uk. | 
| Where conſtant ſtreams of Brimſtone feed thefana WM | 


of 


Behold Sins Martyr, and Hells Sacrifice!' ' +: © 
He yells and howls; and-venrs unpity*d Cries, © "0 # 
He finds no Friendly-Ear,'or tender Eye; ,»= .04 


He feells a thouſand —_ bore cannot die 2:2) 4 


a hn Gu 

This Hell of Hell may thus be.underftood, 
'E otorments are ſo bad as God is good. - 

fides, an Appetite in Man doth lie, 
Which nothing but a God can ſatisfic ; 
| And tho? this Appetite be here deluded 
' By various ObjeRs, in God's roomobtruded, 
. Yerwhen at death all theſe are laid aſide, 
| Then thirſts the Soul for God, but is deny?d; 
This Thirſt unquench'd is ſuch an Inwar Flame, 
An Hel in Hell is its deſerved Name ; 
In Hell there cannot be an Atheiſt, 
?Tis Hell in Hell that God 1s dearly miſt. 


Poor Dives cries, ©* The God for whom I Bare, 
& [cannot ce, becauſe I would not ſerve, 
*& [ Bleed to think, (and thinking is my Fate) 
<« He often knocked at my Bolted Gate. 
© Where are thoſe Baits on which my Luſts did prey, 
- be Price of which. 1 caſt my ſelf away? 
& [here*s now my Pomp and Pride, my Felſts &- $ res, 
« Whoſe C marks. deter Pd me from the ee as, ? 
&« O did my Houſe ſo near the Temple ſtand, 
* OUid 1 periſh out of Judahbs Zand 7... ” | 
& Afipht 1 berry*d once more !—But* tis too Late, - 
W. % TE Juſtice bath lock'd tbe Golden Merey-G ate : 
=”: OO: I believe, aud tremble : 1 repent, 
VEE Bat my Repentance i is iy Punifhanent - 
Þ L 4 Its by Virtues but Neceſſity yg * 
| 2 &@ Alas, how miſerable wiſe am 17 | , 
80 «6, Might Treurnnow th that h pry Ni 
*« Which vcd mere my P oth lg 
ew? / neſt 1 fie bere * and ne're co 


'He curs'd both Heaven & Hell, he ca the 
fc Day, pron opt i 
& But neither can his tears his Griefs aſſwage, = 
F Nor does it cool his Heart to venthis Rage. ME OW gs” 
J This Keen Refleftion makes the Furnace Glow. | | | 
4 It muſt be ever with me as "tis now. 24 -4; 5 <8 
& Hells Flames no Aſbes will produce: But] © 5 
4+ Adnſt ever Dying Live, and Living Dee. SET. | 
«Souls for themſelves the Balm of Patience bear, + B |- 
f © 2778 the Poors Phyſick, but it £Yows n0t here x ; = |, 
« My Soul is pled with Howe-bred tears and taunts, © © 
Qeo775 8s own. Fury: - and It ſelf it bawnts * 4 
B. © Pity was wort in Miſerics Houſe to dwell, 
| & But | am baled by the Hounds of bell, 
«T;me usd to be a Surgeon g00d at wounds, 
e, | © #*# | am got beyond 1t5 happy Bounds, . 
| & AV efſel harg'd with ſcalding wrath am | 
&* Hoopd in the Circle of Eternity. 
| You who affetthe pleaſant Path to Hell, 
And love Damnation in its Cauſes well, 
Look ftreight before you on your Journeys End, 
 Doye notTee th*infernal ſmoak aſcend? 
? I Have not ſome ſparks i into your Boſoms Flown, . . -}* 
-Wi'reby the Neighb'ring Coaſts may wellbe known-.. | 
Bold ſinner, ſtop, no further progreſs make, * = | 
\ Leſt your next ſtep, be inthe Fiery Lake; = * "q 
But, Oh ! He ridicvles bis ſouls affairs, - _.-1.. f "RY 
And labours to be damn'd at unawares. 


5 WU His Humour will not bear a Conatermand,. -.. ti. MF 
"Alas for them who hate to underſtand! v1 alt: 

oy 2 Who on their ſouls Experiments will ery, - ',': +] ll 

il $ the Charge of a ſad Eternity, - \ by 


as for them who never will awake, 
W they areplung'dintothe baruing Lake 


Now the Hel: brand lifts uh) his flanin; , ; Eyes - 
© - He ſpies the Region where the happy c Iwell, 
|. - , But Heaven at diſtance is another Hel] > 
1 . He ſpies a Canaans Feaſt, for chiefly there; 
The Natives of his Countrey do'appear ; "2 
He ſpies Bleſt 4brabam with his faithful Race, 
. And Lazarvs fitting next to Abrahams place. 
Oh! howit twinges and torments his Eyes ? 
His fcorn to Envy turns, and thus he cries, 
© This Scoundrel who lay Starving at my Gate, > 
& [; now 4 Peer in Heaven, an Angels Mate ; 
.& The Beggar ft fits and Feeds on Angels Fare, 
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y For whither' ſhould | Flee 

Bus Dor Bowels whence I Sprung '? 

| The Grapes Rich Blobd { do not Crave, | Ws | 

_ PY aters Cheap + AEMNE will Suſſice'; 63, ' 
the? my Tow tf TIP. 5 ; Mas 

Fro me pr # $<g Cyies. - PE 155 act 


LOTUS ont oo | SL AGE: 
bs hope. LL 4 y i pit. 254 
Sn RENO Soha alt et 4.4 $7 Ma 
AI » "HIT > bk, EY Tn FATE INES 7 
< Sa en EROS 47 


1 ARGS bp Wo __ 
R£+.4 
oP Fx b : & - 
| 7 SB. Acta 
6 Nec wolh ”- F A 5 [oy 
boy - [1 


Yr vet in Flanges, Hari Me edn, 
$0 for a Drop | by I to faecter Hel. 


Mark how. the Wheel i is turn'd, the timeis I 

He begs a'Drop-who once deny*d a Crumb, - Go 
Riglt<thinking Judges then mult needs approve. 
The tart and equal Anſwer from above. BN 


th Fo WY —_ 


Abraham 5 Anſwer, | —_— 
/ G = \ ; K-31 2 i 
, 8 4 . ®: 


Rt thou forlorn of God, and —_ to me ? 
What can I tell thee then but Miſery ? 
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Remember Lazarus had his Hell below, *' EY 
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. *, The Poles ſhall fooner meet than Heaven and Helt, 


WE Though Speech avails not, wracking miſery 
Wi [1 © Extorts from him another fruitleſs Cry. 


_—_ _=— 


Dives b:is Second Petition, 
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Yoo muſt grant whar you cannot Comprehbend. 
But what was Ever ? This Imperial Robe, 
Suits not the Azure oor the Verdant Globe : 
One is aturning Wheel, that Spins out time, 
"Theother Pools with ſpots of hardned ſlime. 
Now mark the kinds of each, and you ſhall find, 
Unto their proper Sphears they are Confin'd : © 
F:  Hereby is their Original Conteſt, wy 
: 'Ther's but a partial Goodneſs in the beſt : 
+-| This is the Voice of their Infirmitys 
4 © Mere Bergars and Derivatives are we ; 
FR 43 | : What's of it ſelf, that doth its ſelf ſuffice, 
Fil . L from our Creatureſhip our wants ariſe : 
l = That's of it ſelf, than in ic ſelf is Bleſt, 


» "T3 


E 7 
” oe 4 * + 
» * 


CY<- =. -* 4 = 
*: p py "g » 4 
> wh F 1” i 
y 


" Mair are wer « I kt ing mer, 
Is to:condemn his Wiſdom at 


As Men the Badge of their dependance a _ 
On their frail Fleſh ( the Grdves prbbationer A 1 
And-oaitheir hearts, whoſe reſtleſs Motions a _ 
Y Sonjerhing they want, which is not bere below; / 
411 So muſt they own whom they. are forc'd to know, 
And pay themfelves to wliorm themſetves they Owe: 
Neither. would this their Light of comfort Dim, 
, Butthey ſhould ſerve themſelves in ſerving him. 
When Gr evesvpbr aid proud Grave-ſtones with their Lins, 
God's Servant is « Tile nevcrs dies, 


AY The thonghts i in Man do prove his Soul to bez FI; 
 Y His Conſcience bodes his immortality £ | 
JF This Boſom Magiltrare his Fatts epics {8 

| Andbinds him over eo the laſt Aﬀfize : | 

-— F* He trembles at his | 
WE makes riot 2 
e 


LL 
% S _ 
my £ & R its —_ , 
TH ox - bk A. F f 
: —_ Mw * : . x %* 
Aa AT net & On 0H V Se 14 
G © Sod Sins Sites? 4 ti . . 1 SLE "he? "Re 1 
ES GIL Int 4 ee be PATE: Rd To Ch 
= = F K > 4 . * 
» I ——_—_—— os © I. 4 . Oe - = om "= - i i - oF G 
F hs. wy . a=I 5 . ks _ "_—" —_— ——_ me ot - 


| Yer will bebe 2 Vagrant all his days, Ma 
Without a Method a dirett his ways-._ - 

What Eye e're piere'd th* Almighties Sacred brad 
Himſelf knows only what will pleaſe him, beſt-. 


Since Man was made toſerve his Makers wi 
Neon eg nes] 
beg anted fr Fry 


#- 
_ 
bs 
- v1.9 
Seugh 


ou = ADE. ——-ocxra9:-— cul 136 '52029K3 
T Abd weighty a ey "UN-CvEry Lines bp 
' It (Sun ike -Shines, by irs own Golden Beats; | 

: Andſcorns/its baſe Obrrivals {erifeleſs Dreams: | 
hoſe Spapgleswhich rhe Hearhen Sages:Left  /. 
Vere from thiis Mine fnarch*d by anHoneſt Thefi: 
Give methachardy Brow, thut dares deny rn cE 
TheBible well attefted Hiftor y-: 1 bod 

Moſes aid many things, and:prov*d thenr'too- 
Wirth proofs which al} Hells Megick' didour-go 73 © 
-) Gods power he carried inhis:Hands/to ſhows - 

! That from his Month the Fruths of God did flow : 
And his Credentials on his Face did ſhine, . 
Which there were written by Re ;eam Divine: 
The gzzing, Fews were ſtr BY 


"That TION wm Lge i od 
'The eas, Ck it 


On two hewn moore laid by: th . pk 


They count. ir: coming ; 
T2 view -t Ht geneDs oli h one Dm | 
One Tells his Namie, been Sts praces m7 3 


Another writes the Beavties of Mis Face. 927! 
* Thus is he Glan©d at by theifpiercing mods 
Thelaſt of theinbis Harbioger epics v7 7/204” 
Agd Q the Brisk,' the Charming Ai F | 
rome ne of each Hz mopl bas! Air I 

Th L reads Fic Hes 


3 þ 


ner manbeioniep pritio Part OE 
Andpthatidier Head 


urce ills beg.” © | 

Hes maybe ſeen what makes DEI tore 

| Here i is tho Bieſtureount of every th - aha £793 _ EL : 
4Y- The Wanderswineſt's now by mort Fes, : 2 —_ 

it} Are but the prodifttofits Pro photgay: pot raegrhagcy 

 Þ The Scriptures vile los Wortd : Tit rhjy ſhatt bem, Ke 

AB WEOI— Abelt- Bree ſhall then) 5% + 00 


This Heaven-iaſ) pired Volume Yotlt avow T3: 
What reaſon nt enorace embrace, or muſt allow. | 

When God deftribes timer, tis ſuchan height, 
pk arcieobigheſ LElight, $.% 


led ie "6 * - T] 
= $2 Sia new les he «0 "Hr AF | 


e valt hei roar ſober Reaſon fa ith, -- 3b 4 
(16 Seals: Fre yieldsrhe Quay [fs F; ith. _ 


Nowthe*Mimightics Word ſhall Vern! 


_w CaVel Th th. >Ir wit! Might,,.. 8: 
1 ng "7 Wy lagi rio ot 


WA" Tet | 
Wir Suictfir ives. 
oh 1 Voite rhat brAcabd tes eg 
©. Ik makK&iClouds,Srars;, And ſends, role |. PE 

? And4 roerh Heayeh. A a Clog ut oi 


Unbeliefis rt Ln 
God's Hand and Sw 
* - he Lansof the” Te 


- By 
F3% 


; would Jou' have Þ:. 
$,Yo! bing) wi your Brechr6n whe? 
| 109 to contrive. 

Is fruitleſs Labour : Let 'em hear and Lives: : 
But if they want, their M:rrimus is Seald iy; " 
A ſtobborn Patient never can be-heaPd. 5 951t a, þ 
If Preachers raid by God they mill diſdain; 
Preachers r4ts'd from the, Grave ſhanld preachs in-Vain. 


_— OP 
; 1 6 » wh + * 


b 
| Omm— 4 _ 4 £4. a. 6 
DR C——— —_—_ - _ 
a "=" I 
% 


Y ofeming Work of  Ketigin, and, ity 
at thipgs made plain by. their. pie) ng 
dences and demonſtrations; whereby the me: 
"IE rch' Mtlay. Taon be made able to render: 

- © Cional accounl of their Faith., _ __- 

BSA Family-Altar, erected to the, honour. of the 7 
1” 4 ternal God © "Or, a ſolemn Elſay to promate. the 
|” ., Worſhip of God, in Private Houſes ; fox 
+ Meditations on Gey, 35-233. With the beſt th, 
or dying Parents Living Hopes for their  fotag 
Children, ' grounded upon the Cc enant of Gods, 
once with Belieyers ot their Seed: Being a ſhort 
Fiſcourſe « on 2 by 23. $- arrepahnhy Heyman 


ho lavage ie agar: 


ij; 


_—_ 
Reba, hat, inde of 


in. * 


| Ty Mioiſieref great Bol if'8 


ſorrow, 


Jearnfromfych providen 


| ha OR 


cantaining, |v. Doarinal cer etioNs 11-41 
informing of his Judgment. 2. Practical dive 410g: 5 | 
forthe: general cour ſe of his SF Par ict tar («Cl | f 
vices for the wellthanagin#vf 5 ith Fels- © 5 
reace>tbichis Natura ARio Bl C4 f Foynfe AN 1 


Neteſſiry: /Reoredrions; Refs 
larly. Prayery Plitick in the'&f 
in-cbe Family,: Secret in gate Jofer OY 
Holy rr Heating Keeps © (of Pre hed, ang. * | 
Reteiving the Lords Supper - 8 ULM ry +: 
M. A. of oft -hall in C re d hyw Vs w Fu 
car of DedbawiniEfex, and Aiifhor & 5, Bo | 
Difourſe.of Infant Bopeifitt,”' - ook Yer | w_ & | 
[/The-Rod'orithe' Sword; "_ prefer; lh 1 


-D { tics, pc ih we # ; 
| i; F-, Þ 4\X$ | 
4 


[ AL In, PAY 
ho rw 


ef 


the Nitionsivf Ep land, rate and IU 
fidered, argued: improved, 'on of: ay 

a true friend to the Proceſtantlicere Eh 
ſept:Goveriiment. 6 HOI 4 
'A Preſenpdorſucvas = and: 
covered 3 or 4 Diſcourſe ce ring the'Ge 


| cames:ovt:of the Evil of A tion 3. be! <T 


AT Bis 
+ $+1l 


Touchſtone of Grace and Nature: dill, wife" 0 A. 
1 WORE; Treatiſe of fe: rhe and Lan r ood 


v ad " =; 
bori Fw} 


27 IS $ 4 
——ckweoT 5 4, A 


rh Publihec.by ſe 


ES. rn tn 
g/ 
nr pture Doftrine, inal} qe; 
Att NNE Carb edi x rogether:withies-; 
Myſtical, Federal andPratticat Uſes inthe Chriſtian 
oh op; Willzam, Borrough Rectar of Choy tp? 
{ 4 Juſtification, being. the ſor of N 
218g: gre *246 5 30 \- 3 : 
S. Ferwans, on che whale Epiſtles of 
ipoſtic Pax! co the, Co faens, by Mankapr Biuike, 

T © xd, Church in-?aris- Folo., 
ries, on ſeveral, Divine Snb-: 
nd and Learned Devid: 


] mg 


d. at ws $ _ Fry 


vere 
Dt ras Fellow of en ee" 


3 
4 


TAPE WE 

d/ ol port, oft ie Faithful ip Times.of Perſe-:> 
- or a Sermon Preach'd-in theWilderneſfs toc. i 

ergo gta by: Ms Zraufſon, an 
who was broke ngpathe VVheel 1 
Newge, 6, 1698; Quatto, ©: Df} 
Fon opened: ;; Or - a Diſplay of 5 

1 6 his Eſeatial = Mediateral Glory 45! 


j 


7 i % ba 
” Poe. « af , 
<5, #4 37 7 - RS, Py of. » 4a 
: 4 * * "4 $7 Sa 
F £ 
1 # 


GA ED 
ADivi r 
*the: Soul - 
the Body, with the Neceſlity of ſe 
- 36, confidered and Japtoved: "The Eriletes © | 
Ta9tians andSrates of teparated Son's both in*Heaven 
and Hell immediately atterDeath, aſſerted; 4 ſeoffed T8 
and variouſty applied; Divers knotty aid ifficule © 
Queſtions about departed Souts'both' PtfloTophical 
-and Lheologicil) ſtared and determined.” 7 © 0%. 
Hymns Tuited'to the SacramentÞy Tho. Vinci, No: W- j- | 
The Metho& of Grace in,bringing weighs + co 78 
nal Redemption, contrived by the Father, 
:compliſhed/by*the'Son, thre? the'Effettual 'A 
tiohbf- es. © vtito God*s Elett, beivg'the wr 
-Part of Gofpet Redeitprion. © þ 
.- The Divine:Cenduct, or-Myſtery of providephe, 
its Being and Efficacy" aferrecf and'vi 
the Merhods #fÞrovidenteih our 
:ned5with diretions how to apply yve'them. 
Navigation ict, 32. or 2 New ror pals fo; 
- Seanen, conſiſting-of" rhitrey tv b 
Obſervations, vioitable Appll 
»fleftions, all concloded with lo maby 


pe +3 _ 
"A \Saift Inibeed the \preat” "VF oth 


Bika. A 


2 Cent 
Hyp6cri | 

Saint ay er”, nba q ao 
A Token for Mourners, or « Bonod aries for for 
for . the Death of Friends. - St 
Husbandry Fpiriwali2d; ofthe eaves oly-uſe 
Earthly gs ; all theſe teu by Wh Me: Joby Flav, 


/ 4 " * "4 
. : Log #; 
+ : 
2&:.; : of 
: *2k the 4 o . F 
- ſ : , Vs f 
ks £t 
v " : - £ g "4 as 4 
s LY + 
57.0 as 3.0 
þ oo » A} / od wed P "+. 5 
a 
D * dy "4 "* * 


hat fulneſs ans the Morrow Saiithe an Ap- 
ix concerhing the immoaderate. eeire of tore- 
ing, Things tocame, ' Pits 
Gharity io reference ta other Mes fins: 
he; Kedeemers Tears wept. over- loſt ſouls, 
in a treamuc on Luke 19, 41> 42. VVich an appeddix, 
- WNErELN ſome. hat-is occaſionally ſed concer- 
ning,.t| fin agevilt rhe Holy Ghoſt, and how'Gad 
is aid to V Vil the jalyation of chem;thar pecith. - 
ſermon direting,. what we. are; to.do after 8 
2quiry > whether or no we; r 
aneral ſermon for. Mrs.;, 


nce of Dr. 'Sberlock's Notion of the Tinley an 
$oUhs: calm and ſober Foquiry apos 


PR AC BE} FA In eas 


